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© ELIZA S$T.OJULIAN ." 
1 T 
LADY ANN HOWARD. 
| * | | 2 5 3 + % 


I 2 St. Julian's Abbey. 


HY will-not you.come to 963% 

my dear Lady Ann? Is it, 

5 dhe emerged in the gaities of a2 3 
Court, you tremble at the idea of 

ſolitude? Has friendſhip then no 4 4 

Vox. I. 8 longer | | 
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2 ST. JULIAN'S ABBEY. 


longer any charms for you? What 
a change of ſentiment ! How often 
have you proteſted to us, that the 
| Happieſt moments of your life were 
| thoſe ſpent at St. Julian's Abbey, 
where pomp and ſplendour are 
changed for peace and contentment. 
My father has taught me the real 
value of the bleſſings I poſſeſs ; by 
ſad experience he has found, that 
wealth and titles are of them- 


5 ſelves infufficient to inſure happi- 
neſs; that the moſt elevated ſtation 
cC̃annot ſecure us from the machi- 
nations of envy: He no longer 


r for thoſe honours ſo unjuſtly 
- forfeited, though he ſtill holds in 
 deteſtation the authors of his diſ- 


1 "grace, and the name of Percy 
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will ever be odious to his ear. I 
have ventured to obſerve to him, - 
that it is generous to forgive, and, 
if poſſible, to forget an injury; but 
on that theme alone am I filenced, 
What a pleaſure would your ſo- 
ciety be to me! I am often alone; 
my father is buſied in ſuperin- 
tending his labourers, and almoſt 
lives in his woods: You would 
find many alterations ſince your 
- laſt viſit, I might add, improve 
ments; the grounds are in full 
beauty come and judge; con- 
vince me that my ſuſpicions are ill- 
founded, and that you are ſtill the 
very ſame Lady Ann, who ee 
ſo ace ſo juſtly beloved by 
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"LETTER If, 


LADY ANN 
T 


V 


St. James' s Square. 


PARE your reproaches, deareſt 
Eliza, theſe are undeſerved; 
though bred in a Court, ſincerity is 
my characteriſtic; unchangeable 
.X in my nature; warm in my at- 
tachments: How could you, for a 
op | moment, harbour the idea that 


te 
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the dear retirement of the Abbey, 
and the ſociety of my beſt friends 
ſhould be irkſome to me? I would 
poſtpone my intended viſit as a 
on” of my diſpleaſure, ſhould I 
not, by ſo doing, punith myſelf 

more than you. I returned late 
laſt night from an aſſembly at the 
Queen Dowager's ; your father was 
for ſome time the topic of conver- 
ſation, and his exemplary mode 
of life deſcribed : * "But tell us of 
his daughter, cried one of the com- 
pany, I have heard ſhe has all the 


graces of her father, without. that oy 


ſevere inflexibility, that ſtubborn 
obſtinacy of will, which rendered 
him unpleaſing to many; in hort, 5 
that ſhe has that Finging ſoftneſs = 1 
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which her late mother ſo emi- 


nently poſſeſſed, with a ſuperior 


thare of beauty. Tell us impar- 
tially, Lady Ann, if- the voice of 


fame has too highly blazoned forth 
her merits? if not, what an orna- 


ment would ſhe. be to our Court !” 


My anſwer I ſhall nor repeat, it 


was liſtened to with eager atten- 


non, and received with more fa- 
tisfaction from the men than the 


Be 


"= . 
IJ am ſick of an endleſs round 


of diſſipation, of unmeaning com- 
_ where the heart has no 
mare: I long for the day of my 
lf departure. Adieu, 

ANN HowaRD. 
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LETTER III. 


COUNT DE ST. JULIAN 
1 0 
LORD RAY MON De 


— 


st. Julian's Abbey. E- 


ALK not to me, my good 
Lord Raymond, of im- 
Fn the favourable impreſ- 
fions the Monarch has received of 
me! Talk not to me of thing 
greatneſs, vain honours, trifling „ 
diſtinctions! My ſoul diſdains : 1} 
ages B A them! 
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them!]! Never more will I expoſe 


myſelf to the caprices of fortune, 


and for an airy bubble, facrifice 


the remains of that happineſs. 
which the inveteracy of North- 


umberland could not rob me of: 
And am I yet ſo little known to 


you ? Has not a friendſhip com- 


menced in the very earlieſt period 
1 df our lives (and which will, I truſt, 
end but with them) taught you to 


believe that death, with all its train 


.of horrors, would be more wel- 


come to my embrace, than that 


55 hated Lord? 


What new deſign Jon he me- 
beate againſt my peace? What 
dark and treacherous purpoſe is 

5 veiled 
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| veiled under this pretended wiſh 
of reconciliation ? Baniſhed from 
my King, deprived of my ho- 
nours, my eſtate confiſcated ; I 
imagined my humiliation would 
be no greater: I was wrong; 
the proffered friendſhip of the 
villain, who was the cauſe of all, 
is a wound ſtil] more cutting. 
Tell him, my friend, that the 
foul. of St. Julian is above him! 


Bs LET. 
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WE” LETTER IV. 


RAYMOND 


T. 0 


JULIAN. 


Pall-Mal!. 


E T all former animoſities 
L be buried with Northum- 
. my friend! he lived but 
to receive your refuſal of his offers. 
Percy! the brave, the gallant Per- 
ey! the pride and glory of our 
Court, ſues for your friendſhip ; 

dere ſighe 
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ST. JOLTAN'S ABBEY. II 
ſighs at the recollection of the 
injuries you have received, and 
burns with ardour to atone, in 
ſome meaſure by his conduct, for 
the calamities heaped upon "u by 
his family. 


His Majeſty is already more 
than half convinced of your worth: 
Fortune will amply repay you for 
her paſt frowns. Do not turn 4 
deaf ear to the ſolicitations f 
friendſhip; and ſhould even its. 
pleadings prove vain, let the voice 
of N ature urge you to improve the 
favourable moment; confider your 
daughter. Is the remote ſolitude _ 
of your Abbey a fit reſidence for 
Eliza St. Julian ? She who is 
3 formed 


pon 
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12 sr. JULIAN'S ABBEY. 
formed to grace the moſt elevated 
ſtation, to diſpenſe happineſs 
1 around her, and convince the ad- 
miring multitude, that to be truly 
great, is to be good. Her edu- 
cation has been a happy one; 
brought up under the eye of a 
parent ſo capable, ſo willing to 
form the mind to every virtue. 
What rapturous emotions will 
you feel, on beholding the darl- 
' Ing of your heart raiſed to thoſe 
honours ſhe is by her birth, 
* more by her merit, entitled * 
to]! How ſweetly will ſhe re- 
ward you for every anxious at- 
tention; for every eager wiſh, 
and fond ſolicitude ! Can you be 
inſenſible to all theſe delights ? 
a Es, 3 4 


ST. JULITAN'S ABBEY, 13 


Can you perſiſt in nouriſhing a ran- 
corous ſentiment for one whoſe 
only crime is bearing the name 
vou hate? Surely the mind of 
St. Julian is too much enlightened 
by wiſdom |. is too Juſt ! .. mi 


p F 


RAY MOND... 
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' LETTER v. 


i . JULIAN 


- 


LORD RAYMOND. 


: 266 Julian 8 Abbey: 


NO do you ſtill perſiſt in urg- 
ing me on a ſubject my 
heart muſt ever revolt at? Does 
Tord Raymond prove himſelf my 
L . | Moſt cruel tormentor, and dep: ive 
me of that ſerenity of mind I had 
 whh — acquired? Flexi- 
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ST. JULIAN'S ABBEY, 13 


bility was never my characteriſ- 
tic, and I am reo old to endeavour 
to form a new model for my 
mind. The death of the Ear! 
to me, is nothing; the merits of 
his ſon are equally unintereſting z 
but his boaſted greatneſs ſhall 
never be augmented by the ſubmiſ- 
ion of St. Julian: the hate I bear 
hyn is fixed, hereditary, and I 
will carry it to my tomb. To be 
plain with you, my Lord, though 
you hold the next place to Eliza 
in my heart, yet, ſooner than be 
ſubjected to ſuch odious ſolicita- 
tions, I will renounce an inter- 
courſe which has conſtituted 4 - 
chief happineſs of my life. It 
reſis with you, therefore, to de- 4 
termine : 


* — 
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termine if I am to continue to af- 


ſure Lord Raymond, he is con- 
_ fidered as the beſt beloved friend 
zof : 55 


ST, JULIAN, 
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LETTER VL 


ELIZA 


T © 


a 


st. Jolian's Abbey. = 


HAT pity that the joys 

of meeting ſhould ſo ſoon 

be embittered by the pangs of part=» 
ing! Deareſt Lady Ann, how TI 
ſigh for your loved ſociety ! With 
what a melancholy ſort of pleaſure * 
do I tread your accuſtomed. walks 1 9 

leated* 
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* 


ſeated by your favourite water- 
fall, at the foot of the large oak, 
memory brings back to me your 
every look and action, and invo- 
luntary tears fall from my eyes: 
my father chides me for my me- 
lancholy, though his own was 
| viſible for ſeveral days after your 
departure, You were ever a fa- 
Fourite, and often pointed out to 
me as an example; happy ſhould 
I think myſelf, if my endeavours 

at copying the dear original have 
at all ſucceeded, Our family is 

augmented by the arrival of a viſi- 

tor, the Marquis of Lothian, he 

has been with us for two days, and 
will remain a week longer; we 
ſmhould not too haſtily form our 
i 8 


sT. JULTAN'S ABBEY. 19 
judgment of a character, or I ſhould 
pronounce him moroſe, artful, with 
a long train of diſagreeable etce- 
teras: this I may venture to ſay, 
his appearance is not prepoſſeſſing, 
nor are his manners more engag- 
ing he effects to deſpiſe our ſex, 
to conſider them merely as the 
amuſement of an idle hour, and 
below the attention of the Lords 
of the creation, Perhaps you will 
impute my unfavourable deſcrip= 
tion to lighted vanity ; if fo, you 
will greatly wrong me; I am 

both willing and happy to deſpenſe 

with the aſſiduity of his Lordſhip, 

which I feel would be intoler- 
ably irkſome to me. We had a 
little rural feſtival laſt - night, 
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20 ST. JULIAN? 8 ABBEY, 


the occaſion of which,” was the 
marriage of that beautiful peaſant 
you admired fo greatly. Her huſ- 
band is ſon to one of the tenants 
of my father, who defired the 
wedding ſhould be celebrated at 
the Abbey: they danced on the 
green which extends to the north 
wood. The evening was uncom+ 
monly beautiful, the moon ſhone 


= in full brightneſs, its beams re- 


flected on the waters, and ſilvered 
oer the caſcade that empries itſelf, 
with ſuch impetuoſuy, into the 


| 1 I. lake ; they all looked ſo happy, 


that their joy communicated itſelf 
to my father and myſelf: he pro- 
1 poſed I ſhould j join the dance, and 
. 1 the Marquis offered me his hand; 
IF he 
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he even affected to be gallant, but 
the attempt did not ſucceed, and 
I was not furry to fpare him the 
trouble of aſſuming a character ſo 
foreign to his nature, and myſelf 
that of liſtening to his unintereſting 
compliments, by complaining of 
fatigue, and taking the arm of my 
father, who ſends you his kindeſt 
wiſhes, Write, and tell me of your 
occupations, of your amfiſements, 
and continue to love your 


* 


ELizA ST, JULIAN. 
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LETTER VII. 


ELIZA 
TO 


LADY ANN. 


St. Julian's Abbey. 


X dear Lady Ann, J have 
1 experienced ſuch terrors, 


ſuch agonizing terrors, ſince I 
laſt wrote to you; good Heavens, | 


5 — 


Phar have I not endured! My 


father 
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father (hear and pity me) has | 
been dangerouſly wounded, and 


could not poflibly have eſcaped with 


life, but for the kind aſſiſtance of a 


ſtranger, who joined him the very 9 


moment he was ſinking under the 
barbarous fury of three ruffians: 
They had concea'ed themſelves in 
the far woods, and ſuddenly ſur- 

rounded him, as he was returning = 
from viſiting Dr. Edgecomb. 1 Y 
was reading in the library, When 
' a violent tumult in the hall oc- #þ 


caſioned me to hurry to the place 7 


from whence it proceeded, and 
what a ſight preſented itſelf before 
me! my father covered with 4 
blood! and half fainting with 5 1 
weakneſs, e by a a youth i 
| 5 hee 


424 - 87. JULTAN's ABBEY, | 
oF whoſe cloaths were likewiſe diſ- 
coloured: my reaſon nearly for- 
ſook me, my ſtrength failed me, 
'T ſunk to the ground, and could 
ſearcely be ſaid to live, till the ſur- 
geons aſſured me, his wounds, tho 
. were not dangerous, and 
the extreme goodneſs of his con- 
ſtitution removed every ſhadow 
of fear. The young ſtranger 
has joined me in attending him 
with unremitted care; what gra- 
titude do I owe him, dear Lady 
Ann! to him am T indebted for 
5 valuable parent: : he has ſaved 
2 life dearer to ine than my 
un. My father was yeſterday 
4.24 to be moved to his dreſſing- 1 
400m „ We were with him, and 3 
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our converſation turned upon the 
. circumſtances of the late horribleat- 
tempt ; you know the warmth of his 
temper ; you may, therefore, form 
ſome idea of the honeſt effuſions 
of his grateful heart: But I am 
yet ignorant of the name of my 
preſerver, ſaid he, I could al- 
moſt wiſh that Fortune had not 
been ſo profuſe in her gifts as Na- 
ture, that I may have an oppor- 
tunity of evincing by my actions, 
as well as words, that due ſenſe 1 
have of the ſervice rendered me!“ 
1 thought the young man looked 
diſtreſſed at the enquiry; he an- 
ſwered with heſitation: * No longer 28 
will I blame Fortune in being uns 0 I 
kind, fince ſhe has ug: me the I 
Vol. I, : S EL 1 
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glory and delight of ſerving you. 


I have little elſe to boaſt than a 
deſcent from one of the moſt an- 


cient Houſes in Britain, my name 
is Courtnay ; I ſhall endeavour to 


prove myſelf not unworthy of it. 


J leave you, my Lord, to offer 


my ſervices to my King; to-mor- 


row I unwillingly bid you fare- 
well.” By no means,” replied my 
3 father, c J cannot conſent to loſe 
vou ſo ſoon; confer one more 
obligation upon me, by prolong- 
| ing your ſtay for ſome weeks in 


my Caſtle; though a baniſhed 


man, yet am I not entirely def- 


= titute of friends; it may be in my 
N * to be of ſome light utility to 


you, 


Wt 


— 


Ss. JULIAN'S ABBEY, 27 
you, by the warmth of my re- 
commendations.” 


a 


Mr. Courtnay willingly con- 
ſented, and is to be our gueſt till 
the beginning of next month. 


Adieu, my dear friend, 


Continue to love your 


* 


. ELIZA Sr. JU 
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28 p 87. JULIAN's ABBEY. * 
LETTER VII. 
ELIZA 


LADY ANN. 

| St, Julian's Abbey. 
OU are intereſted in fa- 

L vour of this ſtranger; you 
already eſteem, and almoſt love 
Aim. Lou command me to de- 
11 to you the form that incloſes 
ſuch a valuable mind. You ſhall 
be as dear ye Ann, to 
the 


9 


— 


sT. JULIAN'S ABBEY, 29 


the utmoſt extent of my feeble 
power : but how can I give you 
an adequate idea of the extreme 
gracefulneſs and dignity blended 
in the figure of Mr. Courtnay. 
His height is conſiderably above 
the middle ſize, finely propor- 
| tioned ; his face, without being. 
regularly beautiful, both creates 
admiration and reſpect; a cer- 
tain hautfur, which is viſible 
through his perſon, and would 
ſtrike each beholder with awe, 
1s ſo ſweetly tempered by the mild 
placidity of his countenancg, 
= while his large and penetrating. 7 
* | black eyes ſeem to be able ts 
develope the moſt ſecret ſentiments 
of the ſoul, His manners are ſo 1 
= _ -, „%%% a_ 
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refined, his converſation ſo pleaſ- 
| ing, ſo intereſting, ſo— but whi- 
ther does my warmth of grati- 
- tude earry me? My friend will 
laugh at my enthuſiaſm, while I 
am convinced my colouring 1s 
not ſufficiently ſtrong. My fa- 
ther is enchanted with our gueſt, 
and declares, that in ſo young a 
man, he never before met with 
ſuch ſolidity of judgment, ſuch 
extenſive and univerſal knowledge. 
le often ſays, © That ſhould 
even the villains be apprehended, 1 
Who were the occaſion of Court- 5 
. nay's glorious valour being ex- 5 
; V erted, he could almoſt pardon 
them the wounds they had given, 
as they had been the means of bring- 


ing 


— 
"= » 


sr. JULIAN'S ABBEY. 31 
ing him ſuch a treaſure.“ Re- 
joice with me, my friend, on this 
dear parent's recovery; he is ſo 
much better, as to be able to 
accompany us in an evening's 


walk. 


What a ſoul has Courtnay! 
Oh! Lady Ann! Had you been 
witneſs to the ſcene I have juſt 
viewed, you would join in the 
exclamation. We rambled thro. 
the grounds for ſome time, till 
my father propoſed. our ußting 
the cottage of Amy, whoſe mar- 


: = 4 
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 riage I before mentioned to 
you: Our road to it lay by ſeveral 
-- ſmall dwellings, occupied by our 
dependants; at the door of one 
of them fat an old man, ſurround- 
ed by ſeveral children, who, in 
the firſt moment they perceived 
Courtnay, ran to embrace his 
knees, and bleſs him; he would 
have put them by, and paſſed 
4 on; but it was in vain, the tide 
of gratitude was too impetuous to 


My father demanded an expla- 
nalen. 


| - Courtnay careleſly replied ; 
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"I 

„ The ſervice he rendered, 
was IDs wry infiitely over- 
rated it.“ 


% Oh! no,” cried” the on 


man) * he is our preſerver, though 


he diſowns the title. Pardon, my 


good Lord, the errors of youth, 
and the follies of my ſon ſhall be 
made known unto you. Enabled 


by your bounty, ard the labours of 


his hands, to ſupport his aged fa- 
ther, his wife, his children: 
Happineſs ſmiled on our dwelling: 


: How oft, when ſeated in the midſt 
of my family, have I recounted ©; 5 


the hardſhips and dangers of 
youth! The battles I have been 


engaged in, when the flame of 


= — 
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34 sr. JULIAN'S ABBEY, 
war raged in our now peaceful 
country: *How have I contraſted 
the preſent tranquillity of our lives, 
with the turbulent commencement 
of mine; and we have thanked 
Heaven for its bounty, and bleſſed 
you as its inſtrument! When the 
arrival of the Marquis of Lo- 
F thian, at the Abbey, deſtroyed 
the happineſs which we enjoyed; 
AJ THis domeſtics, wild and un- 
4 principled, ranged about your 
lands, and chance conducted one 
of them to our dwelling ; he 
admired the beauty of my daugh- 
=  ter-in-law, but his admiration was 
attended with inſult ; he was 
1 heated with liquor, and one of our 
neighbours drove him from 


- % mw . 
" . 
3 * _ » 
* 
A, * : 
a * — * . < 
- * F 
-> — 
* 
s 


TEST. 
1 Rt E 


ST. JULIAN'S ABBEY. 35 


the cottage. My ſon on his re- 
turn from labour, was made ac- 
quainted with this. Early in the. e 
morning he went to the Abbey, 
but the Marquis departed the 


preceding evening. He con- 


cealed his rage for that day; the 


next day he was miſſing: Our 


horror is undeſcribable! For 


ſome days we remained in ſuſ- 
Pence, | till the horrid confir- 
mation reached us: He had fol- 


lowed the Marquis to his ſeat 


the domeſtic, though a favourite 
of his Lord, was a coward ; my 
fon ſtruck him, he returned not 
the blow, but would have fled 
Blinded by fury, my ſon pur- 
ſued, and levelled him with the 
„ C6 _ ground, * 
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ground, redoubling his blows; 
till the daſtardly ſoul ſeemed 
gone for ever. In this ſituation 
they were diſcovered, and my ill- 
E  fated Edmund hurried to priſon, 
= from which there was no proſpect | 
of his being releaſed, though his ad- 
Vverſary ſoon recovered, not having 
tLreceived any material injury. My 
poor daughter, conſidering herſelf. 
" as the fatal cauſe of all this miſ- 
chief, delayed not a moment, but 
- ſet off for the abode of her huſ- 
dais, accompanied by her eldeſt 
br. The firſt account I received, 
was, that having caught the jail 
. they were in a condi- | 
tion capable of exciting pity from 
$5 the moſt obdurate. I had de- 
. . "ws TS Toe, hed « 
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layed applying to you, my Lord” 
and entreating you to exert your 
influence with the Marquis to 
releaſe my ſon, fearful his raſhneſs. 
would excite your anger; but at 
this moment every idea vaniſhed Fig 
except the miſery of my children, 
and I ſet off for the Abbey, where 
the firſt news I heard, was, that 
unhappy accident which plunged 
all your faithful vaſſals into the 
deepeſt affliction. My grief wenn. 
now. too violent for concealment, * 
Chance threw me in the way”, 5 
of this worthy gentleman, he 
indy promiſed me aſſiſtanee; 
4 his intereſt the priſon doors 
were thrown open; my children 
25 akon to me; by his bounty” 
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Z Was I able to provide for their 
Wants; returning health has ble ſſed 
them, and our generous preſerver 
has ſhowered down ſuch rich gifts 
. upon us, that we are Fer for 
ie. 5 


Dear Pr Ann, had vou ſeen 
abe countenance of my father, 
[Take pleaſure, - the admiration it 
4 * ae while he congratulated 
BE Courtnay on the poſſeſſion of ſuch 
an invaluable heart, how you 
„ would have loved him! He ral- 
: lied Courtnay upon his having 
[- 5 been guilty of ſome little duplicity 
E towards him, in declaring his an- 
= _ceſtry was all he had to boaſt, 

when both fortune aud friends 
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muſt be his, to-have enabled din 
to perform the benevolent e, 
He replied, not in a tone of his 
accuſtomed ſweetneſs and vincent 
and ſeemed impatient to be gone; 
we therefore left the happy family, : 
End returned to the Abbey. How 
ardently did I long for the hour of # 
retirement to impart to you this I 
little hiſtory. Are not you 
charmed with our viſitor? Send 
me all the news of the Court ; 
this long epiſtle authorizes me to 
demand it. Farewell, 


EL1za ST, JULIAN» 


LE F- 
ELISA... 
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St. James's Square. 


'HAT a wonderful being is 
1 this Courtnay, my Eliza! 
I almoſt envy you the glory of 
detaining him: depend upon it, 
ſuch a character is fo very rarely 
to be met with here, that you 


* 
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may expect a little army of us 
females to beſiege the Abbey and 
carry off the youth in triumph. 
Seriouſly, however, Iam charms 
ed with his portrait. 
' Your letter found me preparing 4 
for a fete given on the marriage 
of Sir Robert Ratcliffe and Miſs 
Grey. Invention had been tor- 


tured for an aſſemblage of every 


thing elegant, and his ſeat, at Rich- 


mond, contains it. All the principal 


nobility attended; and bya whimof 


the Lady's, we were to appear in 
maſquerade habits, herſelf and a 
few others maſqued; this whim 
Was entirely upprecedented : nus . 


merous 
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merous were the jeu deſprits upon 
the occaſion, yet as this intended 
marriage was- entirely the wiſh of 
the parents of the Lady, and her 
adorer (who is her fenior by 
above forty years) this trifling, 
though ſingular requeſt, was rea- 
A = dily complied with. To deſcribe 
$ the decorations, dreſſes, &c. is 
* edle, it appeared the region 
of enchantment. Lady Auguſta 

Percy, ſiſter to the Earl of North- 

umberland, ſhone faireſt among 
thoſe who graced the aſſembly; 
- The is beautiful to exceſs, and 
ſtrongly reſembles her brother, 
who is the object of univerſal ad- 
miration. How often do I la- 
ment that unfortunate inflexibi- 
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lity of your father's, which pre- 
vents your knowledge of theſe 

charming young people | At nine 
o'clock the Biſhop of C. made his 
appearance to unite the parties 
in indiſſoluble bonds; but ima- 
gine, if you can, the aſtoniſhment. 

of all preſent; when the bride 
elect, pulling off her maſk, diſ- 

cevered to our view, inſtead of 7 
Miſs Grey, a face entirely un- 
known to moſt of you, and 

which proved to be that of her 
humble waiting - maid, who in 

Leue exactly reſembles her. She 

delivered a letter to Sir Robert, 

which, as nearly as I can remem- 
ber, contained theſe words: 
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« Fully ſenſible, moſt worthy 
Fir, of your many virtues, which 
above three ſcore years have ma- 
tured into perfection, een Emore | 
fully evince the reſpect He Rave 8 
inſpired me with, than by depriv- 
ing you of a wife, who would have 

expoſed your patience to ten 
thouſand trials. According to the 
common courſe of nature, I muſt 
E have been left to deplore your loſs, 
3 and my fortitude ſunk under the 
$ idea, I have, therefore, reſolved 
to bid you adieu! and as Col. 
Arcott aſſures me, nothing is * ; 
likely to afford relief to a perturbed 
mind, as change of ſcene. W | 
8 he has perſuaded me tò 
r a journey towards the north, 
and 


be 


F 22 


a 2 


— 


288 
wn 


the voluntary ſacrifice I have 


and- when this reaches you, ſhall 
be many miles advanced upon my 
peregrinations. 


Lam, your obliged, 
10 And very grateful 
5 


e for words to convey to 
u, the conſternation of the 


F this unexpected and diſgraceful 
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and kindly offers to accompany 
me, in order to conſole myſelf for 


+14 made. . conſent to his propoſal, 


© HENRIETTA GRE T. 


2 r diſappointed Sir Robert, at 


Pisfortune. We all retreated as 8 
falt a as ĩt was poſſible. To avoid the 
indul- 
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indulgence of our viſible emo- 
tions, was almoſt impoſlible ; 
and to have gratified thoſe emo- 
tions would have been cruel. 


Lou may relate this to your 
| father, the parties are not un- 
known to him. To add to the ſor- 
row of Lord and Lady Grey, 
this Col. Arcott is a wild and diſ- 
| fipated ſoldier of fortune; the 
fat man in the world, they 
; would have choſen for their ſon- 
in-law. The plan of the maſk, 
Ke. &c. was, I dare venture to ſay, 5 
. of his forming: J do not think 
I 5 the Lady's brain ſufficiently pro- 
© lific but, as ſhe is the heireſs 
=_— cy . 
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day, and, indeed, with juſtice, för 
I confeſs J ſcarcely ever beheld his 


3 regard to the external; 
mind I can ſay nothing, as our 
nacquaintance is but flight; 
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of large poſſeſſions, it was worth ,_ | 
eln — he has taken. 4 F 


* 


T had Ae vegan to tell you-'.*. 
the Earl of Saliſbury is returned 
from his. travels, and was the 71 
other day preſented to his Ma- 
jeſty: he is quite the rage of the 


equal; I dare match him againſt 
your wonderful Courtnay, with 


of bis | 


he, 
eclipſes all but Percy, and . * I 
1s the wonder of the preſent e. 9 


a+ 2 


Your - © 


e "bis eulogium, but it 


* 


not eaſily 


U. 
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ANN HowaRD. 
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LETTER IE: > 3 
E r 


LADY ANN. 


St. Julian's Abbey. 
V father, Mr. Courtnay, 
and myſelf, were ſeated in 
that little building, which is ſa- 
cred to friendſhip, when you 
letter was brought me; impatient 
to peruſe it's contents, broke the 
ſeal, and read ſome parts to my 
"Volk SE» com- | 
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"companions: I could not avoid 
joining in the with that our an- 
cient feuds, with the Northum- 
berlands, were at an end: My 
father's brow was inſtantly over- 
caſt. « Eliza, he ſaid, have 
not I in all things, conſulted 
your happinels ? ? Are not you 
"oY convinced that you ate the only 
tie which Ns me to earth; 
1 that I could even yield up my 
4 = Iife, if, by ſo doing, it would 
2 enſure your felicity? Why 
then do you continue to harrow 
1 up my ſoul with fruitleſs wiſhes ? : 
3 I once more repeat, the name of 
1 8 Percy is a ſtab to my peace; it 
I a ſound of horror, and I ſicken 
"at it: On your duty I charge you 
2 | | to 


"+ 


ST. JULIAN'S ABBEY» 51 
to be ſilent.” I obeyed, but 
Courtnay dared to expoſtulate 
with him. How ſatisfactory 
even his arguments! How per- 
ſuaſive his eloquence ! But they 
were both ineffectual; though, = 
in the warmth of his zeal to ; 
oblige me, he worked himſelf = 
into an agitation, ' almoſt a- 
mounting to paſſion : My father 

in a fit of anger left us. 1 
* endeavoured to calm my kind 
champion, which I ſoon effected. 
We remained till the duſky 3 
ſhades of night began to warn 
us to return; we talked of no- _— 
thing but yourſelf and the Percys, 
my ſweet friend. Mr. Courtnayx "= 
is well acquainted with your cha- 
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rafter ; he likewiſe adds, he has 
ſeen you ; ſurely had your eye 
but glanced on him, Lady 
you would have recollecte 
his figure is too intereſting 
forgotten ; for talk what you will 
of this Lord Saliſbury, this 
Percy, the wonder of the age ;” 
yet, ſurely! oh! ſurely! they 
can never equal Courtnay. He 
bas joined to the moſt poliſhed 
addreſs, which could be gained 
by a long reſidence in the higheſt 
of circles, all that ſweet affability, 
that open frankneſs, which ſo for- 
Cibly engages the heart. 


. Farewell, 


=—  FErizx ST. Jontan. 
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LETTER XI 


LADY ANN 


TO 


St. James's Square. 
* ES, my fair friend, I give 


credit to your aſſertion; I 


entirely ſubſcribe to your opinion, J 
that Courtnay poſſeſſes all that is 
neceſſary * to engage molt for- A 


cibly the heart.” You ſpeak very _ 
feelingly on the ſubject; I doubt 1 
D 3 not, 
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not, for, indeed, my Eliza, 
. me to tell you (though 
moſt likely the diſcovery has 
before been made by yourſelf) 
that this moſt worthy of human 
beings is no better than a thief, 
and a ſucceſsful one too. Anſwer. 
me a queſtion with ſincerity: Are 
you any longer miſtreſs of your 
heart? Lord Saliſbury is our con- 
ſtant viſitor, and, if poſſible, im- 
proves upon acquaintance; his 


converſation is delightful, and he 


is a general favourite throughout 
53 vas „ | 


1 Colonel Arcott and his fair 
bride, are returned from the ex- 
curſion 3 of courſe matrimony 


was 


* — 
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was the concluſion of the adven- 
ture. "They have pleaded their 
ſuit to Lord and Lady Grey 
with great ſucceſs, and are taken 
into favour. Poor Sir Robert has 
never been viſible ſince the maſ- 
querade, which is not in the leaſt 
degree ſurpriſing, his mortifica- 
tion conſidered. Write to me 
ſoon I conjure you. 


Farewell, 
ANN Howard. 


— 


I have opened my letter ; 1 cane; 
not ſend it without the addition of 
my ardent wiſhes 1 8 your &licity. . 
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My deareſt Eliza! pardon me, I 


would not caſt a gloom over your 


preſent enjoyments, but I have 


4 thouſand fears; they are cre- 


ated by my true affection; my 


eager folicitude for your welfare. 
This Courtnay, I am ſure you 


love him; but you know your 


father: Do not you think the 
| ſeeds of ambition are only laid 
« dormant in his breaſt? Will he 


* approve an attachment, perhaps, 


incompatible (if fame ſays true) 


with his other views? Oh! Con- 
ſider, my ſweet friend, ere it 


be too late, ere the fetters become 
too ſtrong for human force to 


break. 
Due more, farewell. 


Sr. JULLAN'S ABBEY. 57 


* 
- 4 


LETTER XII. 


* 


E L IZ X 
To 
{ADY ANN 


St, Julian's Ak 


OU have diſcovered a fatal 
ſecret unknown even to : 


myſelf! Happy ignorance ! Oh, 

why? too cruel friend! Why 3% 
did you tear off the bandage 1 
from my eyes, that concealed the £ L 
precipices with which I am en- 
1 vironed, — 
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vironed, withont the power of 
extricating myſelf? It is true, 
my father owes his life to Court- 
nay; that he eſteems him above 
All others; yet that he would 
accept him as the huſband of his 
daughter, I dare not flatter myſelf 
with the idea: Beſides, what 
reaſon have I to ſuppoſe Court- 


| 2 > OS o S n. 2 


nay even wiſhes for ſuch an 


event? His attentions to me may 


be merely the reſult of his friendly 


Tear and that reſpect * which 


Hur ſex in general receive from 


the other. My mind is a perfect 


chaos; - I know not what to 
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| 3 3s | think, or how to act; the barbed. 
arrow is too deeply fixed in my 
. . and all my efforts to tear 


n n woke > 


C 1 throw 17 my pen, after L 


ye are fled for ever! 
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it thence are vain, How tran- 
quil were my days till now! 


2M Still as the eas, '.re winds. were taught to 


blow, ; . 
« Or moving ſpirit bade the waters w. 
« Soft as the ſlumbers of a Saint forgiven "AN 
« And mild as op'ring. beams ot promis'd' | 


6s Heaven,” 


1 15 hours of eaſe and content, 


* 1 — 
* 
* 


have conjured you to explain to 


me thoſe hints concerning the 


views of MY father. Br” 


% „ * * * 
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Deareſt and beſt beloved of 


friends, congratulate me, partake 


ing to me the conſequences of an 


of my delight! And oh, caſt not 


a damp upon my joy by predict- 


£ attachment you may ſtile an im- 


deep ſolitude T endeavoured to 


22 prudent one. For that I love, 


and am beloved, is now beyond a 


doubt. I broke off abruptly. I 


rambled into the wood. In that 


5 collect my diſtracted and ſcattered 
Ideas, to invoke the All Merciful 


Being of Omnipotence to enable 
me to conquer my weakneſs, yet 


1 felt not the ſo much wiſhed- for 


calm. My ſoul refuſed to obey 


- the dictates of reaſon, and it's tur- 
daleney reſembled the tumultuous 
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waves of the ocean, when the © 

' winds of Heaven are let looſe and 
threaten deſtruction to the un- 
happy mariner. In this fituation 
J was Joined by Courtnay: A= 
mazement and horror, for ſome 
time, ſuſpended his faculties, till 
after a few moments ſilence, he 


addreſſed me in the ſweeteſt, moſt 


ſoothing language, entreating my 
permiſſion to be made a partaker 

in my ſorrows, and if his life 
could be employed in mitigating 
one pang I felt, I might freely 


command it. Utterly unable to ; 


declare the true cauſe of my un- 
eaſineſs, diſdaining duplicity., too ; 
much to alledge a falſe one, 
remained filent till his unaffected. 


* 
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diſtreſs at my obſtinacy urged me 
to entreat his departure; to aſ- 
ſure him of my gratitude, though 
the ſubject of my grief was what 'Y 
I wiſhed to conceal; and had only | 
to requeſt, that my father might 
remain unacquainted with it.— 
Whether the air. of myſtery, 
© which ſeemed couched under theſe 
expreſſions, led him to ſuppoſe a 
_ was in the caſe, I know 
not; but his fine features wee 
handed by the deepeſt ow 
and he —— 15 
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I will obey. you, W 
whatever it coſts me: Vet, be- 
fore I bid you an adieu, Which 
: hall be an eternal one, permit 
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me to offer you my moſt eager 
* _ wiſhes for your felicity. Charm 
ing Eliza, you love! and how en- 
viable is the fate of that mortal | 
you have honoured with a pre- 
ference ! Yet, that you are un- 
happy is no leſs certain. Oh! 
that I had the. means of remov=s -- 
ing your ſorrow, though my own». 4 
will go with me to the grave. T | 
| have dared to adore the moſt per- 
fect of women. I am puniſhed 
for. my preſumption. Do not hate 
me for the avowal; but ſometimes 
condeſcend to waſte one thought 
upon him, whoſe youthful hopes 
are blaſted; thoſe hopes were all 
centered in you. Farewell, Ma- 1 
bam, we mall meet no more. 


* 
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le was departing, but I ſtop- 
ped him, unable to bear the idea 
of his harbouring ſuch miſtaken 
notions. I endeavoured. to con- 
vince him of his error, though 
with a reſolution of not diſcover- 
ing my own ſentiments ; but, ſo 
little uſed to deceive, it is not 
wonderful I acquitted myſelf moſt 
4 3 miſerably upon the occaſion, and 
Courtnay has too much penetra- 
tion to be eaſily impoſed upon. 
1 cannot repeat the converſation; 
== ſuffice it to ſay, Courtnay is 
now perfectly convinced of his 
miſtake, and has, I dare venture 
to affirm, entirely baniſhed every 
thought of quitting the Abbey. 
1 a friend, I * be happy, 
_ . | 9 
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compleatly ſo, if the addrefles of _ 


the moſt beloved of mortals had 


.. the ſanction of a father's approv- 
ing bleſſing, That alone is want- 


ing to the felicity of jj 
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LETTER XIII. 


N 8 ; Oe 
ADY AN 
s 10 
| * 1 ho 
ba '- * 
| St. James? 8 Square, 6. 
e * : 


"ORGIVE me the uneaſineſs 
have cauſed you, dear Eliza, 
—1 1 myſelf you will, as your 
diſtreſs was productive of an 
* ſo agreeable to you: 


{Would to Heaven the obſtacle. 
to 
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to your felicity was removed, 
and yourſelf, and your worthy 
Courtnay, enjoyed the happineſs 
you merit! Preſs me no farther 
on the ſubject of your father's 
views; the reports I have heard, 
may, very probably, be entirely 
without foundation; 1 give not 
much credit to the idle rumour 
of a buſy multitude; the knoõw-w- 
| ledge of them could neither 6 2 
productive of utility or pleaſure 
to you, or you ſhould not _ in 3 
vain, 8 . WT, 4 
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I will not endeavour to cloud 
your opening Proſpects by ill 1 
timed reflections. Far, very far, 


be it from the hand of friendihip 
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to wound the boſom it would 
. willingly guard from every ſor- 
row! Vet, my Eliza, if I might 
be permitted to adviſe, I would 
wiſh you to make known this at- 
tachment to Lord St. Julian: Con- 
cealment is generally the at- 
tendant of guilt. Vour heart, my 
friend, contains every thing that is 
noble, every thing that is virtuous 
and amiable, Courtnay (if his 
E. character has not been drawn by 
E  thetoo partial hand of love) merits 
the glorious preference you have 
| given him. Your father adores 
his child, and loves this young 
| man; perhaps he may conſent, 
and then all will be well; if on 
1 the contrary, but I will not an- 
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sr. JULTAN'S ABBEY, 
ticipate evils which, 1 hope, may 
never arrive. | 


Good Angels ! guard and pre- 
ſerve the friend of my heart from 


even the very ſhadow of cala- 


mity ! 


We leave town to-morrow, 


and I am much pleaſed to reviſit _ 
Howard gp it is the ſweeteſt 


of retreats, St. Julian's Abbey 
; excepted. Lard Saliſbury accom- 


panies us, he will be the life of , 


our party, which, I am rather 
ſorry to ſay, is to be very large. 


”. 


2M - % n « 
x #*  *% 4 == 
1 A” . i 
| IS £ 
3 x2 5 *. = 
* , 1 * <4 TH | 
. e 
. of * a" 
1 ; _—_ 
Wo + g » 
— «& * 
» % £ ® 
1 * * * 7 F * 
7 : - 
£ 
- - A 
* ww x 1 
* * 


70 ST. JULIAN'S ABBEY. 


Write to me, dear Eliza; I am 


all impatience ; relieve my fears; 


and make me your happy, as 
well as affectionate, 


Arn HowaRD, 
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LETTER XIV. 
: ELIZA 


LADY ANN. 


St. Julian's Abbey, 


C7 OUR friendſhip is my de- 
f light, my pride; and your 
advice ever a law with me, dear 
Lady Ann! but a circumſtance 
happened the day before it reach- 
me, "un rendered it uſcleſs. 


- << 
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Reading in my father's library, 
I was joined by Courtnay ; he 
| drew my attention from the work 
I was peruſing, by his own more 
Intereſting expreſſions ; procced- 
ing moſt rapidly on the ſubject 
he declares, is ever next his heart, 
. - __ topf he looked at 
I comprehended the full 
l of that look; and at 
one moment we both pronounced 
the name af my father; our 


Uke you, Lady Ann, that con- 
.cealment was criminal, yet the 
diſcovery might be fatal; never 
Was perplexity more 3 
marked in- any countenance 
* in that of Mr. Courtnay, 
but 
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but his noble nature, above diſs, 
guiſe, urged him to riſk every 
thing. How pathetically did he 
expreſs his fears to me! Alas!“ 
thoſe fears were mine! When my 
father ſuddenly appeared before... 
us; we ſtarted, but he quickl . =, "Vo 
put a period 30 all our uneaſineſss² 
by 5 . us | 


ww 


FE With mingled pride N 
pleaſure have I liſtened to your 
converſation. Eliza, vou have 
repaid me for all my cares. * 0 
Courtnay alone is worthy to re 
ward you. Be happy, my chile 
dren !. May the prayers of the fa. 4 1 
ther aſcend to the Throne of 4 
Mercy, and may the Benignant - | 

Vor. I. . E ? Power... 
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Power ſmile on the approaching 
union!“ 


Is confeſs I was charmed at 
this almoſt unexpected good 
fortune ; Courtnay's delight almoſt 

4 : ' deprived him of reaſon; inco- | 

herent expreſſions of gratitude, of 

wonder, burſt from his lips; 
he almoſt doubted the reality 
of the ſcene before him, and de- 
clared, that to receive Eliza St. 

Julian, from the hands of her fa- 

ther, was a rapture ſo exquiſite, 
| that while it aſtoniſhed his ſenſes, 
it diſordered them fo greatly, that 
he muſt for a time leave us. Af- 
ter his departure, my dear parent 
a — the higheſt con- 

| | men- | 
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mendations upon us both, adding, 
that our union had been the firſt - 
wiſh of his heart, ever ſince the 
virtucs of - Courtnay had been 
made known to him; that it 
was a matter of indifference 
whether his poſſeſſions were tri- 
fling or otherwiſe; the Abbey 
ſhould be our conſtant reſidence, 

and ſheltered in its peaceful 
woods from the ſhafts of envious 
| malevolence, and every other 
| peril which we might encounter 
in the buſy and exalted ſcenes 


the Court would engage us in, 


our days would glide on in the © 
| boſom of tranquillity. 
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— 


What an enchanting picture, 
my friend ! Why are we told 
that perfect happineſs is not the 
lot of mortals? My heart can con- 


tradict the aſſertion; forcibly con- 


tradict it; | for it has not even 
one wiſh to form, except the 
> continuance of the preſent bleſ- 
Engs. Iwill praiſe the Author of all 
-_ good! I will bumbly offer up 
te incenſe of a grateful ſoul ! 
May i it de e GS 


Write to me, dear Lady "Mp 1 


and believe me one of the 


moſt affectionate of friends, one of 


the moſt happy of human beings. 


E124 Nr. JOLLA, 
LE T- 
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= | Howard Caſtle, 
IO V to you, my beſt be- 


loved; my heart beats in uni- 


ſon with yours, and is moſt 
bappy. Oh! may that pure of- 


fering be accepted at the Throne 
4 of Mercy, and the ſucceeding Ip 
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hours ſweet as the preſent! What 


a load of anxiety has your letter 


taken from my mind ! The fears 
I before endured upon your ac- 


count, made me inſenſible to the 


ſurrounding gaiety; and when 
every other countenance has 
glowed with delight, mine, re- 
ſponſive to my feelings, has borne 


every trace of ſadneſs. I have been 


interrogated, Tallied, and even 
reproached by turns; but your 
dear epiftle had more effect than 


all the rhetorick of my good 


friends, and I am now one of the 


gayeſt of. the party, which, as I 
before mentioned to you, is nu- 


merous: Oh! that you and your 
elegant Courtnay were but added | 


"Fa. * N 0 « 
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to it! what a Happy mortal 
| ſhould I be. Our viſitors are yet 
unknown to you, ſuffer me to 
introduce them. I firſt have the 
| honour of preſenting the vener- 
able Lady Mary Mordaunt (who 
arrived here yeſterday) ; her firſt 
appearance informs you, Nature 
intended her for the elevated 
ſtation ſhe fills, and which ſhe is 
an honour to; her heart and, 
hand are ever open to relieve 
fuffering worth; ſhe is a mother 
to the unfortunate, and a ſorrow- 
ful heart ſeldom quitted her dwel- 
ling: Sanguine in her expecta- 
tions, Lady Mary has ſometimes 
met with ſevere diſappointments, 
and her benovolence has been 

Xo 1 —_— 
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repaid by ingratitude, yet, though 
ſhe has felt for the depravity of 
human nature, that active cha- 
rity. ſhe ſo eminently poſſeſſes, 
has never been ſuppreſſed. Are 
not you ready toexclaim ? © This 
is a perfect character!“ No, my 
Eliza, I am about to caſt a 
ſhade over it, which darkens it's 
luſtre; an unfortunate and moſt 
exceſſive ſhare of that baneful 
paſſion, pride of blood, renders 
this otherwiſe admirable wo» 
man, cruel and unjuſt; to ſa- 
tisfy , ſhe is rendering, by her 
barbarous duplicity, her only 
child the moſt miſerable of wo- 
men. Cecilia Mordaunt is gen- 
tleneſs, is lovelineſs itſelf; ſenſi- 
IE _ bility 
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bility is her characteriſtic, too much 
ſo ſor her life ever to have been 

a very happy one; ſurrounded by 
every felicity, the diſtreſſes of . 
others would have caſt a bitter 
in her cup: Judge then how 
acutely ſhe muſt feel her own 
- poignant anguiſh. About a year 
ago, Miſs Mordaunt, with a 
party of other young people, 
Vent to view a large man of war, 
which anchored on the coaſt, - 
near their ſeat. The Captain of 
the veſſel being known to them, | 
they accepted his preſſing invi- 1 


tation of dining on board: DPu- 
ring the repaſt, Miſs Mordaunt 
miſſed from her ſide a favourite #8 


little ſpaniel, which was her con- 9 1 
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ſtant attendant ; ſhe haſtily quit- 


ted the company, and upon reach- 


ing the deck, diſtinctly heard the 


the cries of the poor little animal ; 


ſhe ruſhed forward, and beheld 


> it clinging to a rope, which was 
' | ſuſpended. from the fide of the 


ſhip, a failor having kicked it 
overboard ; Miſs Mordaunt ſup- 
poſed ſhe could reſcue her favourite 


from its painful and dangerous 


fituation, but in attempting it, 


ſhe reached beyond her ballance, 


and tumbled headlong into the 


tes; ſeveral of the gentlemen had 
followed her, but none arrived 
in time to prevent the dreadful 
accident, and ſhe would probably 
4 have ran, had not one of 


Cw them 
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them boldly leaped in, ſeized her 


by the hair, and being an excel- 


lent ſwimmer, conveyed her to 
the boat, which was at no great 
diſtance: She ſoon recovered her 


ſenſes, which her fright had 


deprived "her of. Lady Mary 


was filled with gratitude for the 
preſerver of her child, and preſ- 
fed him With eagerneſs to pro- 


long his ſtay at her ſeat; he con- 
ſented without much difficulty, for 
the charms of Miſs Mordaunt had 


inſpired him with the deepeſt paſ- 
ion: the name of this young man was 


Melcombe. His father had acquired 


an immenſe fortune by extreme 


induſtry; his origin being very 
obſcure, he had, however, given 


to his ſon every advantage of 
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education, and Nature had been 
moſt prodigal of her favours. 
The grateful heart of Cecilia took 
2 a fenſible pleaſure in_dfvclling on 
his perfeCtions ; ſhe thought her 
tenderneſs merely the effect of 
gratitude; ſhe applauded her- 
"ſelf for indulging it: Alas ! ſhe 
knew not ſhe was involving her- 
Alf in a labyrinth of miſery, 
Which once entered, ihe could 
52 never i 5 


5 Lady — judged from the 
= ſplendour of Mr. Melcombe'sequi- 
page, &c. that he was of quality, 
= though ſhe was utterly unacquaint- 
| E ed with his connexions ; ; ſhe was 
=_ indifferent with regard to for- 
. tune; 
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tube; Miſs Mordaunt's was large 
enough to ſupply every elegance 
of life, to gratify every wiſhy, | 
but a noble deſcent» was an indiſ- 
penſable requiſite, and the ele- 

gant. manners of Mr. Melcombe | 
preſaged to her willing imagina - 


tion, that he poſſeſſed that ad- 
vantage. | ; 

The 105 very viſible partiality ; 
between him and Cecilia made iſ 
her . reſolve to enquire very mi- 


nutely into the hiſtory of their 
vilitor. Chance furniſhed her with 
the means of becoming ene 
with every particular of it. Sir 
William Sandford came to pay. ® 
* a viſit; 3 he was ever eſtcemed 
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=” worthy man, and particularly 
_ agreeable to Lady Mary, as his 
ideas exactly agreed with her fa- 
vourite notions. The father of 
Mr. Melcombe was born on his. 
eſtate, being ſon to one of the 
loweſt of his peaſants; Sir Wil- 
Ham, finding him induſtrious and 
intelligent, took upon himſelf the 
charge of his education, and pro- 
- vided him with that clerkſhip. 


* which was the foundation of his 


future good fortune. Gueſs, if 
you can, Lady Mary's feelings 1 
The ſon of a poor peaſant, the 
object of his maſter's bounty, 
- whoſe wealth was acquired by 
0 be the huſband of her 
| Cecilia! _ the heireſs of immenſe 
Fes + = 
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poſſeſſions, and deſcended from | 
one of the moſt ancient and ho- 
nourable Houſes in Great Britain. 
The thought was agony; and Sir 
William Sandford added fuel to 
the flame. That Mr. Melcombe's 
love was returned by Miſs Mor- 
daunt was too certain; every 
word, every action confirmed it. 
How to break off ſo diſgraceful 
an attachment was the queſtion. 
Mr. Melcombe ſoon paved the 
way for his diſmiſſion, by making 
his propoſals known to Lady 
Mary; his fortune was large. | 
and his love rendered him blind to ⁵⁶ 
any obſtacle. The conſequence 
of this propoſal was an immediate 
diſmifſion, | without being per- 
| ; Mitted i 
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| mitted to: behold Cecilia before 
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his departure: He wrote, but 


Lady Mary's ſervants were too 
much attached to their miſtreſs 
to be corrupted; they delivered 
the letter into Her hands, and ſhe 


returned it unopened, adding a 
ine or two, as if from her 
daughter, with ſome pointed ſar- 
caſms upon the preſumption of his 
wiſhes, and the meanneſs of his 


otigin. It produced ſuch an an- 
ſwer as might be expected from a 


man, amiable as I have deſcribed 


Mr. Melcombe. This was ſup- 
preſſed, and a ſecond forgery com- 
= mitted. Cecilia received a letter; 
the hand ſhe took for Mr. Mel- 


combe's; but how unlike were it's 
W con- 
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contents to the ſentiments he had 
ever uttered | It was a compound 


of vanity, meannels, and imper- 
. tinence ; and Lady Ann extracted 


a vow from her, in the firſt bit⸗ 
terne(s of the moments that fol- 
lowed—never to ſpeak to him, 


never to ſee him more. She has | 


faithfully kept it, but her peace is 
fled; ſilent diſtreſs preys upon her 
bloom, and her decay, though 
flow, is nearly certain. Do not 
vou pity her, dear Eliza? I do 


| moſt ſincerely. I wiſh I could 


relieve her, but the ſecret was 
confided to me by my mother, 


upon condition I ſhould never- 
reveal it to any but yourſel3 7 
whole integrity ſhe can rely upon. 
| LY : 
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Lady Mary ſtays not long, as 
- Cecilia did not NE her. 


Mrs. Hume is the next who 
"Tas he pleaſure. of an introduc- 
tion: She is a young widow of 
large fortune, and one of the moſt 
lively creatures in- the univerſe ; 
her lovers are numerous, but ſhe 
vows, that liberty is the greateſt 
of all earthly bleſſings, and that 
the moſt accompliſhed of mortals 
could not compenſate for the loſs 

3 of it. She laughs and flirts in- 
diſeriminately with our beaus, but 
gie marriage oft & ny de 


5 Tamur” 1s her motto. 


= The 
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The next perſonage who ad- 


vances towards you is Miſs Gran- 


ville, a compleat town belle, who 


dies of the horrors when a party 


for walking or reading is pro- 


poſed, but recovers at the appear- 


ance of a card- table, or well- 


* lighted ball- room. The country 
is her averſion, and ſhe would 


expire of enn, if the male- 
creatures did not render it in ſome 
degree ſupportable. 


"Nw ature formed her lovely: Af. 


fectation and Art have rendered 
hog almoſt contem ptible. f 


Fe ape u. you will 47 hy picture by. 3B 
is drawn by ogy hand of Envy; +” 
partie 8 
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particularly when I add, all her 


, artillery of charms - are levelled 
againſt Lord Saliſbury, I do not, 
however, think her a dangerous 
rival. Rival! Ob, horrible! I 
am tacitly confeſſing myſelf a 
competitor - for the honour of 
his approbation. I am tempted 
to eraſe it. Vet why ſhould I 
| bluſh to own» to you my Par- 
tiality for one ſo every way worthy 


of it, and whoſe. pretenfions are 


. 4 e by all wy. friends. 


* 


. Medwan⸗ nd, 8 three 
. are quite in the com- 
mon ſtile of rather agreeable 
a Our beaus only re- 
ain to abe preſented, and 1 ſhall 
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paſs them but lightly over, as 
my epiſtle is extended to an un- 
common length. Lord Monſon 
very fine, and not equally amu- 


ſing, Mr. Luttrell ſenſible and 
accompliſhed ; his fortune is in- 
adequate either to his merit, or 
diſpoſition, but he is univerſally _ 
eſteemed, || and his ſociety very 


much courted by all. Mr. Ed- 


wards and Mr. Morpeth, two 


pleaſing young men, compoſe 


the motley groupe. I proteſt, LW 
had forgot to add Lord Saliſbury's 
name to the. liſt, yet, though! 
he holds the loweſt place in my 


US 


"BE 


repays him for the neglect, with 
intereſt, 


V _ Ale, his Ration in my heart 
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My very kind reſpects and 
congratulations I preſent to 
Lord St. Julian. Tell Court- 
nay I long to aſſure him | 
* of my eſteem. 


All) Joy Rs you both! ! 


"RR not bike: who is, with 
unalterable affection, your faith- 
fully devoted friend, 


8 5 
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LETTER XVI. 
E L I Z A 


Ho 8 ; | 


LADY ANN. 


| 1D vt 1 cal you, my 4 1 
E's friend, that I was one of g 
the happieſt of human being? | 
And did not I contradi the al» 


8 fertion of thoſe who maintain, 
= that ds 1 is not the 
lot 


"# 
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* ot of mortality x. Perhaps the 
N cContradiction was impious, and I 
am puniſhed for it. Ah! Lady 
Ann, could you have ſuppoſed 
- the deſtined bride of Courtnay 
bleſſed with the approving ſmiles | 
of her parent, to be at this 
moment a prey to the moſt cruel 
anguiſh? Myſterious Powers! 
What am I to think of the ſcene 
which daily preſents itſelf before 
1 7 mie? My troubled imagination in 
pain ſeeks to develope the cauſe. 
© Courtnay, my dear Lady Ann, is 
changed: No, not in his affection 
I © for me, yet he is changed: | His 
Foul is diſturbed by ſome. ſudden, 
and I fear, ſome Fatal. circum- 


: 3 : dance, A. ben 18 frequently 
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loaded by anxiety; his cheek | 


| fluſhed with anger; -nay, I mY ' 


ſeen the tear of diſtreſs ſtand 
| trembling 1 in his manly eye. T | 
me he is ever tenderly aſſiduous; 
yet in thoſe moments when he 


* 


affection, he has ſtarted, as from 
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| b Tam not ſorry for it; the uncaſtoc 4 74 
neſs of his favourite would diſtreſs ok Ge 


him, and we have enough of 
ſorrow, without the addition ob... 
his. I have wept over the Figs” 


of poor Miſs” Mordaunt, it is * - 
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Lady Mary caſts a cloud, dark as 
midnight, over all her other virtues. 
I have not ſpirits to thank you 

for your kindneſs as I ought; 
add to it by writing to me, and 
pour the lenient balm of friend- 

+ ſhip into my wounded mind. 


My ſweet friend, adieu, 

l ST. inn. 
= 1 | LET Ld 
hes 
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LETTER XVII 


LADY ANN 
0 
. I A 


Howard Caſtle. 


V heart is as true to yours, 
as the needle to the pole, 
dear Eliza; and the tranſition of my 
countenance from gaiety to ſadneſs, 
was moſt rapid upon the receipt 
of Four: letter, which has filled 
e TE me 


- | e 
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me with aſtoniſhment. The 
cauſe of this unaccountable 


change, is to me unfathomable; 


but do not give way to ſuch an 


exceſs of grief; this ſtorm once 
blown over, your happineſs will 
be doubled by the compariſon; and 


it can, it my be but a tranſient 


one. [ blame you, Eliza, for 
ſuffering your diſtreſs fo filently ; 


apply to Courtnay, entreat, nay, 


- conjure him, by the love he 
bears you, to explain theſe won- 


ders; tell him your future hap- 
pineſs depends upon it ; if he is 
the Courtnay I take him for, 
he will not heſitate ons mo- ; 


eit be does, I diſcard him 
from * ene he is un- 


* „„ worthy 


= Pot 
* pq 
4 
. a #1. 5 


» 


worthy of Eliza St. Julian, They 
wait for my letter, - 
ſcarce time to aſſure you of the 
- unalterable attachment of your 


Lo 
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and I have 


ANN HOWARD. 
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LETTER XVIII. 


ELIZA 
OE. ws - 
| . 
RON DY ANN. 
| St. Fulian*s Abbey. 


OUR kind and conſolatory 
letter has been read a hun- 
Fea times, dear Lady Ann ; how 
ſweetly ſoothing 1s the voice of 
friendſhip ! yet at preſent, I con- 
es with got I find it inſuf- 
"7, 'C 4 ficient 


* 


ft 


* 
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| ficient to calm my inquietudez 
I am, indeed, moſt wretched, 


tortured by ſuſpence, - dreading 


ſome impending evil, yet, igno- 
rant of what nature it can be. 
My poor Courtnay is an object 
of pity; his wan and deject- 
ed countenance betrays his in- 
ward emotions. Unperceived by 
him, I yeſterday evening ſaw 
him ſeated in a penſive poſture, 


in the moſt gloomy part of the 


wood; he ſeemed buried in 
thought, till ſtarting on a ſud- 
den from the ſeat, he exclaimed 


N 


ONO: By Heavens ! it is acting : 
the part of a villain; ; yet my 


© 4 e 
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. 


104 kr. JULLAN' s ABBEY. 


* 


0 a 


— 


paſſion urges me forward, and 


5 2550 ſeruples mult be conquered!” 


* —ͤ— 


4 heard no more, for he haſtily 
\ retired, leaving me a prey to 
the moſt bitter anguiſh. A cold 
ſhivering ſeized me, I ſunk to 
the ground, my ſtrength, but not 


my reaſon, forſook me, and a 


thouſand. horrid ideas ruſhed into 
my mind; they were rejected 


to give place to others ſtill more 
terrible; how long I ſhould have 


96 continued to torment myſelf, 
I know not, had not the diſtant 
roll of thunder, and a faint gleam 
2 lightning which flaſhed from 
the Heavens, warned me of the 
| #pproachin' * with diffi- 

- rol 
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culty 1 raiſed myſelf from 
the earth, and bent my ſteps 
towards the houſe, but, as I 
moved but ſlowly, and the 
diſtance was above a mile, 
the ſtorm increaſed with pro- 
digious violence ; the thunder 
ſeemed ready to burſt on my de- 
voted, head; the flaſhes of light= . 
ning were inceſſant, till the rain, 
which now poured down intorrents, 
in ſome degree abated them. 1 
Was drenched in water, and 
ſcarcely able to ſupport myſelf, 
when I ſaw Courtnay, followed 
by ſeveral of the ſervants, coming 
in ſearch of me: He had been un- 
| der terrible alarms about me, and 


| my APPEaranec did not tend to 
* 5 leſſen 


a» 
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leſſen them; I was, indeed, o 
compleatly fatigued, that they 


ment, and pleaded a flight in- 


; = diſpoſition as an excuſe for ſuf- 


were under a neceflity of car- 
Tying me the remainder of the 
way. I haſtened to my apart- 


fering Mr. Courtnay to paſs the 


evening by himſelf. _ 


5 My father was engaged about 
ſome particular affairs, which re- 
-* quired all his attention. 


I How I wiſh for you, my be- 
loved friend; your ſuperior wiſ- 
dom might find the clue to un- 
ravel this dark miſtery; I ſeek 
iin vain; all that I know is, that 
7 Iam 
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J am miſerable. I will not con- 


tinue to afflict you with my ſor- 


ros; to-morrow I am reſolved. 
to addreſs myſelf to my father, 
to unboſom to him all my cares, 
and ſeek for advice and comfort "n 


in his paternal boſom. 


\ 


EL Continuation. 


NO W am Ia wretch indeed F ö 


The ſun ſhines not upon one more 


miſerable 1 * Lady Am! my 
a „ h 
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Pert i is nearly broken; in vain 
do I ofjer my ſupplications to 
Heaven for reſignation to enable 
me to ſupport my muisfortune |! 
It is, as yet, denied me ! Judge if 
have not cauſe for grief? When 
I aroſe this morning, after a 
erpleſt night, pale, languid, 
and unrefreſhed, I received a 
ene from my father, com- 
© manding my immediate attend- 
eee; I obeyed the ſummons ; 
= him in his library, which 
be was traverfing with haſty 
- Nrides, h is countenance was pale, 
and his whole frame viſibly diſ- 
ordered; upon my entrance he 
came up to me, and ſeizing me 
by the * with his eyes fixed 
> 0 1 upon 


| : | | 

: =_— 

ST; JULIAN 's ABBEY « 109 E f 

upon my face, ſaid, 8 n do | þ f 


you love your father?“ How 
wretched am I, that my. beloved 
my only parent, can imagine 
there is need for that queſtion !” I 
replied. © If you really love your 
father, he ſaid, you will fave him 
from deſtruction; it is in your 
power, and if you refuſe, Eliza, 
the curſe of that. father will . 5 
ſubſtituted in place of the bleſ=", _ 4 
* bis Tong * doating bene 5 1 if 


Oh, ſpare me, my honoured 
Sir!“ I cried,' © kneeling © before 
you, I promiſe to do whatever 
vou require of me; to yield up 1 
* life for Jou, appears N 4 

SS; | ; 5 1 1 
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fling, in compariſon to your 
dreadful menace, which harrows 
up my very foul !” „ You muſt 
Yield up your lover,” he faid, 
* for know, the hated Percy, 
and now abhorred Courtnay are 


his deteſtable duplicity, which, 
if forgive, may all the bitter im- 
gprecations, with which I have 
1 aded h „ light with double 
eeance upon me“ More he 
, but he might long have 
© continued his heart-rending dif- | 
courſe uninterrupted by your poor 
Eliza, who remained 1n that ſup- 
> aa poſture, and rendered im- 
” fixed by aſtoniſhment, 
$5 y 2 5 a er and deſpair. My father 
_ 3 


| one This letter informs me of 
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was enraged ;. * Baſe and un- 


worthy girl,” he furiouſly ex- 


claimed, © doſt thou heſitate? 


Renounce then thy duty ; give * 


thyſelf to that villain; thou wilt 
put the finiſhing ſtroke to the 


work he and his family begun, 


and that child I have nurtured in 
the boſom of affection, will live 
to be my murdereſs. No! added 


he, after a pauſe, e They tha 1 - 


not thus triumph over me; in 


I will conquer or die: Rate to 
your chamber, Madam, it ſhall 


be your priſon till your rebel- 
lious heart ſhall learn it's duty.“ 


Shocked by this dreadful ſcene, l 
1 had ſcarce the power of obey= Þ 
ing, and he rather dragged, than 
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led me to my chamber, from 


| Whence I addreſs you, I hear 
the trampling of horſes in the 


Court of the Caſtle: My woman 
enters; ſhe tells me, the amiable 


ſtranger is gone: And do we then 


part for ever, O Percy? dear 
ill- fated object of my fondeſt af- 
fection, I ſhall never again be- ; 


hold thee! Cruel, unrelenting 


fury, demands the ſacrifice; I 


muſt endeavour to obey; yet 


| = 


my heart tells me, that till it 


ceaſes to beat, it muſt adore thee. 


I can write no more, dear Lady 
b Ann. Adieu. : 


+ ELIZA ST, JULIAN, _ 
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LETTER MG 
ELIZA 


LADY ANN. 


i 


St. Julian's Abbey. 
Have not, for theſe two days, of 
A ſeen my father: How is he 
changed] Once he ſtiled me the 
joy of bis exiſtence, and my ſo- 
ciety his greateſt bleſſing; but 
now I am become odious to him. 
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We are told, my dear friend, that 


it is our duty to ſubmit patiently 


to misfortune; the theory is eaſy, 
but how difficult the practice. 
I call both reaſon and religion to 


my aid to enable me to bear my 


hard lot with fortitude, to forget 
the perfections of the moſt amiable 
of men, and to teach my way- 


Ward heart obedience ; but it will 


not be, ſpite of myſelf, the name 


of Percy eſcapes me, His virtues 


riſe to my remembrance, but in one 


action did he ever err. And what 


was the motive? Oh Lady Ann, 


that motive will plead with me in 
bis favour. From the windows 


| of my apartment I behold that fa- 


$a Sk Pl 2 
* 


vourite e where ſo many hours 
have 


- 
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have ſweetly paſſed in mutual pro- 
feſſions of everlaſting affection, in 
vows which are regiſtered in 
Heaven, and which even the 
commands of a father will not 
permit me to renounce; but what 
do I ſay ? Shall I, by perſiſting to 
indulge this fatal paſſion, involve 
the declining years of a parent in 
wretchednels ; | repay his former 
| kindneſs with the blackeſt ingra- XN 

_  titude; and, 2 haſten his 
journey to eternity? The e 
is agony! Pity my ſtruggles, my Fe: 
dear Lady Ann, they are almoſt” 
too much for me. Oh! that vo 
ee W to me, but chat with” Ty 
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In Continuation. © © 


IAM ſtill a cloſe priſoner, and 
a week has elapſed ſince that day 
of horror which 1 ſhudder but to 
think upon. My father has con- 
| deſcended to enquire after the 
health of his poor Eliza, I diſ- 
_ patched my woman with the fol- 
lowing billet— 


«JF my father knew thi: un- 


| EE. ſituation of my mind, 1 
am too well convinced of his af- 


* feftion, to doubt of his Eg 
J me 
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me the only conſolation I am now 
capable of receiving; I am impa- 
tient to obtain his pardon for my 
involuntary errors; to be rein- 
ſtated in his favour, and to be 


once more his beloved as well as 
dutifal . | 


nn 
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His anſwer is brought me. 


IF you would be conſidered 
as that daughter I once fondly 
loved, adopt the ſentiments I 
have commanded; on no other 
terms will I regard you, but as 
my bittereſt enemy; you are no 
longer confined to your chamber; 


I will not even mention to you 


. the name of that villain, who has 
poiſoned the domeſtic happineſs 


er JULIAN.” 


I am 


2 ST. JULIAN'S ABBEY. I19 


1 am too impatient to avail my- 
ſelf of this permiſſion, and again 
to ſee my father, to add more 
than that I am, your - 
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LADY ANN, 


© nol St. Julian's Abbey. 


7 
4 


OTH. your kind letters lay 
49 before me. Beſt of friends, 
what do I not owe to you! I will 
Endeavour to profit by your ad- 
5 Vie; your ſweetly oothing | 
* nee, Vour e is Dy 
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= EY comfort; I fear the affection 
of my father will never be re - f 
. he does not, indeed, chide i 
me, but that umeſerved conu- 
Abe, that partial fondneſs 
once beſto wed! upon me, is ens | LE. if 
tirely gone ; the reception I met 3 p 
with was cold, and the cfufions = Ml 
of an honeft heart little regarded: 2 
No longer am I the companion of 
bis walks; I am chiefly alone, * 
* too much ſo, Lady Ann, for by 
this means I am at liberty to - 


if, 
* 


3 indulge my reflections on a ſubs) = 
ject, which is fatal to my pes . The 9 
Winter approaches 1 every thing”s - 
wears the moſt gloomy aſpect; 
ö I ramble in the woods, the 
Y withered leaves fall in ſhowers» 
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around me, while the bleak winds 
- whiſtle in hollow murmurs; 


amidſt this ſolitude the name of 
Percy eſcapes me— — 


: ce Oh, name for ever ſad, for ever dear, 
66 Still breath'd in ſighs, ſtill uſher'd with a 


tear.“ 


May I venture to aſk you to 
inform me, whether he is yet in 
England? This enquiry ſurely 


is not a crime; if you think it 


| ſuch, puniſh my offence by your 
ſilence, and compleat the wretch» 


edneſs of 


ErIz A Sr. JULIAN. 
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LETTER. XN. 
LADY ANN L 
"RG 
; 1 
| | Howard Caſtle. 
TEAVEN forbid, my ſuffer- _ 
ing friend, that 7 ſhould 
add to your ſorrows; if I could 
adminiſter relief to them, I ſhould 
be moſt happy: I fear the ac- 
count I am about to "x will 25 
G2 & have N 
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have a for contrary effect; it is 


from Lord Saliſbury I received it; 


be is juſt returned from London, 
8 3 5 where he heard the Earl had been 
|} detained by illneſs at one of his 


ſeats; that he was then returned 


to Court, though ſtill indiſpoſed, 
and much altered both in appear- 
ance and manner; that a ſettled 
melancholy ſeemed to have taken 


poſſeſſion of him, but that he had 


peti toned his Majeſty to employ 


him in the ſervice of his country, 


and it was expected he would 


have the command of the forces 


the enſuing campaign, when 
they are to embark for France. 
PDeſerving as he is of every good, 
3 * it he will be the 


Peculiar 
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peculiar care of Providence. Do 
not deſpair, you may yet be 
Py the prejudices, of Lord Þ 
Julian may be conquered. = 
3 mother tells me, the worthy = 
Lord Raymond will uſe his ut- 
-,, moſt endeavours to remove them. 
That freſh offers of Royal fa- 
vour will be made to him, let 
us hope the iſſue may be Favgur- 
able. 55 


ANN HowARD, 
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LORD ST,/JULIAN 
TO THE 


MAR GUIS OF LOTHIAN. 


8 8 5 „ * 
le: St. Julian? g Abbey. 


% = "IA OBEY am 1 
never to be ficed from per- 
bob? 1 yeſterday received 
a long and laboured production 
from Lord Raymond, (the man 


1 once ſtiled * wy ſetting 
Bf 9 88 
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gr. JurIAx's ABBEY. e, 
forth the happineſs and honour 
1 forfeit, by perſiſting in my re- 
ſolution of remaining in my re- 
tirement : Golden baits are thrown 
out to allure me from it; un- 
bounded promiſes are made, (I 
deſpiſe them from my foul); 
and all that is required of me is, 
to reconcile myſelf to that villain, 
vho is my curſe ;- to become the 
moſt abject thing in nature. No A 
let me ſooner periſh by the moſt 
| _erve] death human. barbaries 
" ever. inflicted. I have returned 
Lord Raymond his letter, and I 
truſt it will be the laſt with 
which he will trouble me. My 
daughter looks ill and melan- 
choly, but the cauſe of this 
. G4 ſſorreex 
„ . 1 
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ſorrow deprives her of my com 
paſſion; yet the is all gentleneſs 
and ſweetneſs; and I find the 
taſk of ſeverity a hard one. From 
her ſoftneſs and tractability, I 
have not a doubt of her com 


>= 4008 with my commands, with 
regard to you, and when ſhe is 


your wife, the virtues of her prin- 


* 


{ 
1 


| rles, and ſtrong ſenſe of duty, 
3 il make her be every thing to you 
that you. can wiſh ; I ſhall then 


once more- taſte tranquillity : 
Come, therefore, my dear Lord, 
you will be a moſt welcome gueſt 


to your ſincere friend, 
| F 


8 r. JULIAN. 
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LETTER XXIII. 


75 LADY ANN. 


: | | / 
- |. 8, Julian's Abe 
THAT an account! Percy 5 
ill, unhappy to leave 
England to command the army. 
Ohl my weak heart, it ſinks, 
under the weight of its ſorrows 


5 theſe tidings. Yet my thould 
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11 repine? he can be nothing to 
me; and though ſeas part us, 
nay, ſhould death divide us, 
where will be the difference? 
Our fates can never be joined. 
Oh, fatal bar to all my earthly 
comfort! Unfortunate inflexibility! 

6 1 Lady Ann, you. endeavour 
co raiſe my hopes, but I too well 
now my father to dare to indulge 
hem; he has been much- diſ= 
el of late; I rather think by 
3 : 0 letters from London, and is ſtill 
as reſeryed to me as ever. I am 

' ſummoned ; a viſitor is arrived, 


pi" 7 


"2 > 


- „„ n= 
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A freſh tan for 3 It is 


hs Marquis of Lothian, who I- 


have before deſcribed to you, and 
who is one of the-moſt unpleaſing 


characters I ever met with. My 


father was abſent when he ar- 


_ rived; he affected to be much 


diſtreſſed by my altered appear- 


ance, and perplexed me by a 


thouſand enquiries concerning the 
cauſe. Soon after my father en- 


"tered, and received him with every 


mark of ſatisfaction; the fight of 

this man ſeemed to give him a 

flow of vivacity which has long 
laid dormant. Never leſs diſpoſed 
to be cheerful, 1 tried to appear 


55 my father ſeemed pleaſed with | 
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1 me, and treated me more kindly 
than uſual. He left me with the 
Marquis for upwards of an hour: 
During our tete à tete, the conver- 
ſation turned upon the dangerous 
ſituation my father had been re- 
leved from by the gallant ſtranger; 
when, would you believe it? the 
: bs injurious Marquis dared to inſinu- 
ate that the noble, the generous 
Percy had been the contriver of 
the horrid plot; that the ruffians 
were his creatures, and had ſuf- 
fered him to gain an eaſy victory. 
M.uch more he would have added 
to this vile calumny, but my con- 
tempt and indignation at his mean- 
neſs, threw me off my guard; 
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74 interrupted him by giving vent Gi 
to thoſe emotions he had raiſed, 
3 I fear, he but too plainly. 
ſaw, that it was not only the hero, 
but the lover whom I defended. 
His pride was likewiſe piqued by 8 
ſome expreflions that eſtaped Ml 
me, and I faw the malice of his "if 
heart plainly depicted in his coun- 
tenance; I repented my warmth. 
but it was too late. The return 
of my father put an end to 

- our. converſation, and I hope it 
may not be reſumed. | 
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-My dear Seng you will grow 
weary of my melancholy letters; 
RE indeed 
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= indeed: my ſadneſs increaſes, in- 

ſtead of diminiſhing ; but J am, 
das much as ever, {IS 


- 


- 
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Your affectionate 
37 hy 
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- Er1za Sr. JULIAN. 
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57. JULIAN'S ABBEY, 
LETTER XXIV. 


we 


9 5 . LADY ANN. 


: i 


St. Juban' 8 Abbey. 


HE Marquis has paſſed a 
| month with us; he his now 
gone, but, T underſtand, will re- 

turn ſhortly ; would to Heaven * 
might be permitted to viſit you, 
| dear Lady Ann; your. ſociety - 
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"wig alleviate my grief, and I 
* ſhould' be more tranquil, when 
removed from this odious Mar- 
2 quis; he is, if poſſible, grown 
more hateful to me than ever; 
his heart is the repoſitory of every 

malevolent ſentiment; diſſimu- 
lation, pride, avarice, and envy, 
are his ruling paſſions. 


I wonder my father can be 
* thus blind to his failings; but, 
alas! he is moſt compleatly ſo, 
and conſiders him as one of the 
beſt of men; he takes every op- 


| Portunity to extol him to me, 


*o aſcribe to him every virtue, 
While that dear unfortunate 


> ok in in reality, Poſſeſſes what 
| the 
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the deluded fancy of my dear, 4 


though miſtaken parent, ſees the 
ſemblance of in the other) is 


branded with every opprobrious 


epithet. The forged account I 


told you of in my laſt, has A 


gained ample credit, and I am 
compelled to the hard taſk of diſ- 


fembling my. feelings, as this is il 
now my father's favourite topic. 
Judge how ' unpleaſant my ſitua-„H 
tion muſt be; it is, indeed, al- 


molt inſupportable. My father has 


ſent for me to accompany him 
in a walk, he has ſomething = 


to communicate to 
heart forbodes 
eaſineſs: Let, 
* But a ſecret dread. 


me; my 
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what have I to 
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| bangs upon my ſpirits; 3 1 will 

endeavour to ſhake it o * I ſhalt 
not cloſe this letter till to- 
morrow . 


Adieu for the preſent. : 


M Y been have el 
true; 1 have received a bitter 
a — addition 
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additio to my miſery; but I will 
not trod & you with my melan- 
choly reflections, but proceed to 


inform you of my converſation 


with my father. I joined him 


in the garden; he received me 
with a kindneſs ſo unuſual, that 
while it charmed, it ſurpriſed 


me; I wiſh to converſe with you, 


my child (he faid) on a ſubjæct 
which nearly concerns us both, 


by complying with 2 requeſt 1. 
am about to offer, where I have 
a right to command, you will 
recompenſe me for the many uns 
happy hours you have lat = 
cauſed me; this requeſt is in RE 


ſelf ſo reaſonable, ſo likely to con- 
tribute to your own welfare, 
55 that 
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140 87, JULIAN's. ABBEY 


* . 


« that you cannot offer the aac 
a reaſon for a refuſal, why = would 
overturn all my ſchemes of future 
contentment, and render the cloſe of 

my life moſt wretched. The Mar- 


> quis of Lothian loves you; his fa- 
mily and fortune are noble; but 


What weighs ſtill more with me, is, 
his unbounded affection for you: I 


Mall notenumerate his many good 


qualities; you cannot be ignorant 
of them. Say, then, my Eliza, 
will you, by a chearful compliance 
with my will, entitle yourſelf 


2 1 * 


from my eyes, and my diſtreſs. 


ee ee me of the 


> e 


* 


power of anſwerin g him; 


dered but to think on; that 
repugnance to the Marquis 


4 


too great ever to be conquerefl;z 


that in no other inſtance would 
I diſoblige him; that it ſhould 
be the ſtudy of my life to make 
him happy, 


induce me to unite l to a 


man, who, in ſpite of every ef- 


fort 1 n uſe, I muſt continue 
to abhor.“ expected 2 8 


ful ſtorm of e 
father condeſcended . 


every argument did he urge, 
Which he thought likely to 
op, bave 
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at laſt, 

% conjured him not to preſs me; 

to a compliance, which I ſhuds 
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but nothing could 


read- 
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with me for a e time 3 5 5 Y | 
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© hte weight with me, till 
. that his pathetic diſ- 
courſe, though it gave me un- 
utterable pangs, yet tended not 
to alter my reſolution, he was 
enraged, and after ſeverely up- 
braiding me with my want of 
duty, and uttering a thouſand 
imprecations on one (ſtill dearer 
to me than myſelf), he left me 
in anger; I dread the effects of 
it. The Marquis returns to-mor- 
| row, his preſence will now be 
doubly hateful to me; no force 
or perſuaſion ſhall ever make 
RC his wife. 3 8 | 
* do not ceaſe to love your 
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Ip Exiza ST. Jorlax. 
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LET TER NEM 


LADY AUGUSTA PERCY 
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' Wiſh it was poſſible to con- 1 
quer your perverſeneſs, dear 
Mrs. Herbert, and draw you | 
from your retirement: What a "8 
charming addition We your ' = 
Tociety be = us, We arrived in 5 2 1 
> : 8 town 9 


2 q 4 * 2 N . Pig 
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> town "aſt night; we ant to 
4 "8; have been here ſooner, but we 
1 „ Viſited Stanley-Caſtle in our Way, 
as it had been agreed Lady 
Helen ſhould accompany us to 
. the winter in London, 
, and her brother eri us pri- 
| ſoners for a week. Never was 
there ſo joyous a confinement; 
his Lordſhip had ſurely ſtudied 
for balf a century to invent any 
1 . ſo agrecable,; . it was a 
4X + continued round of amuſement, 
pet each day was fo divetfified, 
that our pleaſures were never 
languid, or tinctured with the 
Aighteſt ennur, I never could 
give myſelf the trouble of aiming 
W * Lat vio rene | or 1 * 
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ſend you a letter as long as one 


of Dr. R 8 ſermons, filled 

with accounts of balls, rural fetes, 
: maſquerades, &c. but you know 
me too well to expect it: I will, 


however, try to give you the out- 


lines of Lady Helen's picture, that 
: you may gueſs what ſort of com- 


panion ſhe is likely to prove to me. 
With regard to perſon, ſhe is nei- 


ther very fat, or very thin; very 


ſhort, or very tall; but the 


Taui enſemble i is paſſable: not ſo her 
face, which is almoſt diſagreeable ; 3 


and what is a thouſand times : 


-worſe, ſhe fancies it lovely at 


_ her manner tells you ſo: 2 
: 's I have heard, is na- 5 _—_ 
wer . . | an . = 
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- turally ſerious, but ſhe is reſolved 
to be in every thing exactly the 
rreverſe of what Nature intended, 

and is, therefore, giddy and vo- 
latile to exceſs. She- is, indeed, 
| a ſtrange creature, and I am apt 
to think the only proof ſhe ever 
gave of her ſenſe, is, the extreme 
fondneſs with which ſhe honours 
3 your Auguſta: She has diſcovered 
* 555 we are amazingly alike both in 
3 diſpoſition and form. She has 
made me the offer of being her 
* confidant, but as ſecrets are my 
_ averſion, I declined the intended 
* favour. Do not, my dear Her- 
bert, a imagine, I have added 2 


paſſion for ſatire to my other 
| 1 failings, 


—— 


a 
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_ failings, or that my whole ſtock 
of good-nature has been left in 
the country as your companion; 

in the firſt place, you want not 
an addition to yours, nor will I 
part with one grain of mine; it 
is the moſt valuable treaſure I can 
| boaſt: No! believe me, I have 
ſent you a faithful portrait of her 
Ladyſhip. Conſider, my dear 
friend, ſhe would have been #09 - 
rich, if Nature had been as pro- 
2 digal of her gifts, as Fortune; ſhe 
will meet as it is, with admirers 
ſufficient to content her; inety 


thouſand pounds will cover a mul- 
titude of dale. 
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Lord Stanley has hinted to my 


' mother, that an alliance between 
my brother and Lady Helen, 
would be very agreeable to him, 
and her anſwer was ſuch as he 
wiſhed; but, I am convinced, 
they may as well ſpare themſelves 
the trouble of forming ſuch pro- 
jects: Lady Helen has no more 
chance of obtaining the hand of 
Percy, than J have of gaining that 
of the Grand Monarque: You 
know him, therefore I need not 
dwell upon his virtues; indeed, 
it is not the partial eyes of his 
fond fiſter alone, that they are 


viſible ;- every tongue is prodigal 


: = of his FRO yet he 1 18 not happy; 


4 {ettled 


N 
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a ſettled melancholy conſumes 
him : How is he changed within 
theſe few months! His altered ap- 
pearance diſtreſſes us greatly, he 
was rejoiced to ſee us, but at the 
firſt glance I diſcovered all was 
not well within; I ventured to 
hint a deſire of knowing the 
cauſe, he pleaded ill-health, and 
changed the ſubject in a manner 
expreſſive of the pain the renewal 
of it would give him; this has 
filenced me effectually. I find he 
has ſolicited permiſſion to raiſe a 
regiment, . which has been moſt 
graciouſly granted: Theſe prepara- 
tions for the approaching war. 
ireeze my very foul, Oh! my 
ar dear 
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dear Mrs. Herbert, what miſeries 
will this thirſt of power give riſe 
to! How many diſtracted widows, 
and ſorrowful orphans will it 
cauſe ! Yet, we are told, it is a 
neceſſary evil; but let me drop this 
mournful ſubject, which ill agrees 
with my uſual gaiety; but this 
dear brother has made me almoſt 
as wretched as himſelf, Lady 
Helen is at the door of 'my apart- 
ment, I muſt admit her; ſhe is 
raving herſelf nearly out of breath; 
Percy is her ſubject. I find ſhe is 
not unacquainteF with her brother's 
"converſation with the Counteſs; 
ſhe is teazing me to death; I muſt 
"pu an end to my letter, though | 
V much 


| 
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much againſt my inclination, for 


never am I more agreeably em- 


ployed than in converſing with | 
my dear Mrs, Herbert, who, I 


hope, is convinced of the affection 
of her 


"Iz" 
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LETTER XXVI. 


— 


' "LADY" AUGUSTA PERCY 


TO 


MRS. HERBERT. 


% 
Portman Square. 


TAM juſt returned from viſit- 

ing Lady Ann Howard. 
Percy has made it faſhionable to 
be melancholy, I think: The 
countenance of this amiable wo- 


- 


N 
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/ 


man is overſpread with ſadneſs, 
though I found her ſurrounded by 
the moſt brilliant of both ſexes: 
Lord Saliſbury was with her, (if 
fame fays true) he is become a 
vaſſal to her beauty; he is worthy 
of her, as I hardly know a more 
accompliſhed Nobleman. 

I was accompanied by my 
brother and Lady Helen; I intro- 
duced the latter to Lady Ann; 1 
find the world have already _ 
marked her for my ſiſter elect; 
her partiality is ſufficiently: viſible 
to all, but it's object, who is too 
abſent and indifferent to obſerve it, 
and pays her no more attention 
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than her rank and relationſhip 


- "to our family demands. I cannot 


help conſidering her as deſerving 
of my pity, though I do not 
believe her poſſeſſed of ſtability 
enough to feel any deep regret, 
ven ſhe finds (as ſhe very ſoon 
will) that her air built ſchemes 
are never likely to be realized: 
She has got three or four danglers 
already in her train, but they are 
unworthy of being made known 


io you. 


9 
3 


We are all going to-morrow to 
a ball given by Lady Saliſbury ; 
I believe, it is merely out of com- 


— to her ſon's fair miſtreſs. 
Lady 
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Lady Helen has been telling 
Percy, ſhe intends to honour him 
with her hand. I have laughed 
moſt heartily at the whimſical _ 
converſation, which was order 
reverſed—the lady moſt preſſing, 
the gentleman very coy; but 
ſhe has conquered; and has. 
laughed, ſcolded, in ſhort, plagued 
him out of his objections; and 
the weighty affair is ſettled to 
her ſatisfaction. 


/ 


- I am to have the honour of, MW 
directing her toilet; ſo the has i 
found employment for us bot. 
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than her rank and relationſhip 
to our family demands. I cannot 
help conſidering her as deſerving 
of my pity, though I do not 
believe her poſſeſſed of ſtability 
enough to feel any deep regret, 
when- ſhe finds (as ſhe very ſoon 
will) that her air built ſchemes 
are never likely to be realized: 
She has got three or four danglers 
already in her train, but they are 
unworthy of being 8 known 
to you. 41 
We are all going to-morrow to 
a ball given by Lady Saliſbury ; 
1 believe, it is merely out of com- 
+ plmens. to her ſon's fair miſtreſs. 

) 1 
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Lady Helen has been telling 
Percy, ſhe intends to honour him 
with her hand. I have laughed 
moſt heartily at the whimſical 
converſation, which was order 
reverſed— the lady moſt preſſing, 
the gentleman very coy; but 
the has conquered; and has 
laughed, ſcolded, in ſhort, plagued 
him out of his 'objeQions ; and 
the weighty affair is ſettled to 

her ſatisfaction. 


1 40 to have the honour of 
dinding her toilet; ſo the. 2 
found ee for us both. 
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I am tired of writing, as you 
* will be a thouſand times more of 

reading this ſtupid nonſenſe. 


Jam, as much as ever, 


Your 
F 0̃-˖ FRECY: . 
LE T- 
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LETTER XXVIL 


LADY ANN. 


st. Julian“ s Abbey. 
TEEKS paſs away in 4 | 


fame unintereſting manner; ü 
the journal of one day, might _ 
ſerve for the whole, till this I 
morning, when "x: father came 

oy 


—— 
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to me; a cruel joy ſparkled in his 
' countenance ; he held a letter in 


his hand 


% Eliza,” he cried, „I am 
come to condole with you on the 
deſertion of your lover; he has 
already forgot his vows, and is 
upon the point of marriage with 
a Lady of high rank and fortune : 
He has ſet you a good example, 
| follow it, and ſhew him that 
Eliza St. Julian can command a 
Fe huſband highly his ſuperior; let 
bim not triumph in your. weak - 
neſs and deſpair: The worthy 
. Marquis is more e preſſing than 
ever; 


1 
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ever; ſhall I tell him you are leſs 
inflexible ?” | : 
| | | 5 
*, Tt would be a poor compli- 
ment either to yourſelf or him,” 
replied, if pique or diſappointed 
paſſion engaged me to an act, 
which the commands of a parent, 
and importunities of a lover de- 
manded in vain. No! my Lord, 
I am more determined than ever. 


J have long been convinced of M 


the impoſſibility of an union be- 
tween myſelf and the Earl of 
Northumberland: The event you 
ſpeak of will have no weight with 


Me. FT 


4 


— 
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© Baſe and degenerate girl !” 
cried my father, „ Unworthy of 
thy noble race of anceſtors: By 
Heaven! I will renounce the 
pleaſure I had promiſed myſelf 
in your ſociety during my earthly 
Pilgrimage. I will ſhut you up 
for life in a monaſtery ; there you 
may repent your obſtinancy at 
leiſure, and figh in vain for the 
pleaſures which now court your 
acceptance, and which you un- 
gratefully deſpiſe.” So ſaying, he 
left me. eee 


— — . — —— — —— — — — 
— 
1 * 
* 
_ = 
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1 cannot help accuſing the 
Marquis as the inventof of che 


account of this expected alliance. 
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| 


The affection of Perey was too 
fincere for the abſence of a few 
months to eraſe; and I know 
his noble ſoul would diſdain to 
offer to any one his hand, unac- 
companied by his heart: But 
ſhould I even judge too favourably 
of him, how vain theſe threats, 
my friend! What is the world to 
me, that I ſhould repine at for ever 
quitting it? My hopes of happineſs 
have for ſome time been blaſted, 
and J have nothing to look forward 
to, but a bappy eternity! Such a | 
retreat as I am threatned with, 
appears to me a comfort. 1 
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« How happy is the blameleſs veſtal's lot; 
« The world forgetting, by the world 
forgot; 
Eternal ſun. ſhine of the ſpotleſs mind, 
% Each pray er accepted, and each wiſh 
. reſign'd. | 
20 Labor and reſt, that equal periods keep, 
c Qbedient lumbers that can wake and 
| weep; 
| „ Defires compos'd, affections ever even, 
| Tears that delight, and agus that waft to 
| en.“ 


My wind is tranquil and ſerene; 
l a letter is brought me, it is from 
my friend; 1 open it with delight, 
Ob! Lady Ann, I boafted too 
much of my tranquillity ; and is 
it, indeed, true, that the faithleſs 
V Percy 


: F 
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Percy has ſo ſoon forgot me? 


Where is ſincerity and conſtancy 


to be met with; when he who 


appeared ſo eminently to poſſeſs 


them, as well as every other vir- 


tue, has proved ſo deficient in 
both? 3 


Percy, I will tear thy loved 


image from my heart, or periſh 


in the attempt! I will forget 
every perfection my fancy has 


dwelt upon with ſuch delight! 
But never will I follow the cruel 


example thou art about to give 


me! Never will I falſify thoſe 


vows I have made to thee, by 
uniting myſelf with another! 
5 2 
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to Heaven alone wilt I offer 
them; oh! may they be accepted! 


Lady Ann, I can write no 
| more. 


ELIz a ST, JULIAN. 


— 
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LETTER XXVII. 


LADY A W 


2.9 


r 


| St. James's Square. 

1 Haſtily take my pen to entreat 

you to write to me; a whole 

month has elapſed ſince your laſt 
mournful letter. Good God! 

| what can occaſion it? If you are 

0 1 
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zl, I will fly to you with all the 
eagerneſs of the trueſt friendſhip : 
This ſuſpence is more than I can 
bear ; write then I conjure you. 

Percy is gone with the army ; 
he is not married ; but fame ſays, 
the nuptials are to be conſum- 
mated upon his return. Once 
more I beg you will relieve from 
| this dreadful ſtate of anxiety, 


= Your own 


—_— Ann HowaARD, 
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LETTER XXIX. 


ELIZA 
1 : 
LADY ANN, 


St. Julian's Abbey. 


Br ORE this reaches you, 
I ſhall be the wife of the : 
Ae of Lothian! Yes, my 


dear friend, he will, to-morrow, 


receive the hand he has ſo long 
ſighed 
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ſighed for; would it were accom- 
panied by my heart ! but, alas! 
our affections are not always at 
our command; they are invo- 
luntary ; and the voice of reaſon 
often pleads in vain. What a ſur- 
_ priſe this marriage will be to you; 


my laſt letter aſſured you, it 


never would be; but how vain 
are human reſolves: I am a vo- 
luntary victim. Sure Heaven 
will approve, and in its own good 


N time, reward the ſacrifice I am 


. +, 
1 2 
. 4 
i A * 
1 


about to make to filial affection; 
yet my ſtruggles have been great ; 
but this 1 is, as yet, a myſtery to 


ph. Jou; 271 me haſten to N it. 


About 
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About a week ago I was ſur- 
priſed by the great alteration in 
the appearance of my father; he 
was the very image of diſpair; 
frequently were his eyes caſt upon 
me, with ſuch a mournful tender- 
neſs, that I was affected beyond 
meaſure; longing, yet not daring 
to enquire the cauſe of his ap- 
parent ſorrow, | I remained ſome: 
days in a ſtate of diſmal ſuſpence: 
But, oh! what a bliſsful ſtate was 
that, in compariſon to the one 
1 exchanged it for! My father 
ſent for 1 me one e 255 


« Eliza, (be. ſaid) we matt 
prepare to Lo the Abbey. No. 
ä dee 
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longer muſt your unfortunate 
father expect ; a ſhelter here ; this 
Caſtle and demeſne will ſoon be- 
come the property of another. 
J am ruined! for ever ruined! 
my child; and Heaven knows 
that tis for thee I feel more 
IP than for myſelf. My miſeries will 
ſoon be ended: At this late pe- 
riod of life human nature can- 


1 not long ſupport , theſe. agonies ; 


2 laſt moments Oh, Eliza! (be 


and to leave thy. hel Ipleſs beauty 


unprotected, eaptftT to all dan- 
gers, and every ſpecies of miſ- 


tanc—theſs ideas will deſtroy 
the ſerenity which I. once hoped 
would have attended upon my 


con- 


2 
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continued) it 1s in your power, 
and your's alone to give return- 


ing health and peace to the 


ſoul of an unhappy parent almoſt 
ſinking under the load of his mi- 
ſeries—to enſure comfort to your 


| ſelf—to have the power of diſ- 
| penſing it to thouſands; -. How 
| can the . active charity of my 
Eliza bear. tg be reſtrained 175 


the griping hand of poverty? To 


view the piercing diſtręeſſes of S 
the objects of her preſent bounty, 
and be equally unable to won 
theirs and her own! Do not 
be deaf to the voice of the ten 
dereſt of friends of a fathers 3 
who would freely ſpill the aſt. KM 


1 8 ä 


; 


_ 
* 
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drop of that blood, which ſtill 
warms his enfeebled frame, to 
enſure your felicity, and who, 
even upon his aged knees, en- 
_ treats his daughter to be kind 
to herſelf, and accept the pro- 
| Poſals of the Marquis P: 


At that dieudful moment (Oh, 
Lady Ann! do I live to write 
it) I beheld my venerable parent 
. Eneeling before his wretched 

9 Eliza: I uttered a cry of horror ; 


T threw myſelf in his arms; his 
face was een . tears. 


Ui IS Oh, my father ! 4 exclaimed) 


vo have conquered ; difpoſe 
- EE ae of 
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of me as you pleaſe; my own 
happineſs is fled for ever; but 
to enſure your's, I will follow the 

Marquis to the altar ; I will de- ; 

vote myſelf to wretchedneſs, nor. 

ſhall one murmur.eſcape me; ſay 

but that you are contented, , that 

you are ſatisfied with this mark 

of my obedience, and I ſhall 

die in peace. 
Talk not of dying, my ex- 

alted Eliza, (interrupted he) live _ 

_ to. bleſs me; to receive from mez-. 5 
daily proofs of the moſt. lively _ 

- gratitude : You have doubly re- 
paid me for all my ſorrows, and —_— 
may Heaven ſhower down its 1 
cboiceſt favours upon your head.“ 5 


2 


1 5 
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The Marquis entered, and pre- 
vented my reply, I will not re- 
peat his tranſports at his good 
fortune, as he termed it; they 

- urged me to conſent to an early 
day; I was paſſive, and only 
entreated permiſſion to retire ; 
when alone in my apartment, 
I gave a free vent to my forrow ; 
| * T abandoned myſelf to the deſpair 
_ which overwhelmed ies 


Fs, os 
. 


1 oh, Reste (I exclaimed) 
now mult I relinquiſh thy dear 
idea for ever ! It ſoon will be 
criminal ever to think of thee! 
The Marchioneſs of Lothian | 
dates not even breathe one with 
| in 
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in which thou art concerned! 
Oh, cruel deſtiny ! unfortunate 
Eliza 


Theſe were my melancholy 
foliloquies ; and after a day ſpent 
in tears and lamentations, RE 

' threw myſelf on my bed, but 
Pp refuſed to vitit me, 


—_— 


*% 


% 


x86 "The wretched he forſakes, 
„Swift on his _ pinions flies flom 
woe, 2 8 5 7 
6c And lights on lids unſullicd with a2 13 
ter | 


The morning dawned, but gave 
no cheering comfort to me ; bow-. 
| - T4: • 


and the Marquis. I had not j ro- 


fort and convenience of my fa- 
ther, that 1 reproached myſelf 


10 per{uade myſelf I had been 
pull in my premature judgment 
| of his character 3 but my heart 
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ever I aroſe; the ſky was mild and 
ſerene, and I ſet out on my accuſ- 
tomed walk, in hopes that the 
air and exerciſe might help to 
remove the traces of grief which 
marked my countenance, and 


which might offend my father : 


ceeded far, when I was met by 
the latter; he looked ſo happy, 
and was ſo kindly aſſiduous in 
forming plan for the fature com- 


for ingtatitude, and endeavoured 


refuſed 
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refuſed to ' obey the dictates of 
reaſon ; and indifference, nay, 
averſion remained in ſpite of my 
_ endeavours to remove them. Thus 
| have I given you my fad hiſtory, 
my beloved friend; incloſed in the | 
packet you will find a pictare 
pteſented to me in happier days; 
Iten fondly declared, I would 
never part with the dear reſem- 
blance of the moſt lovely of 
mankind; but cruel neceſſity for- 
bids me to retain it. Alas! Lady 
Ann, I muſt alſo entreat the 
beloved name of Percy may 
never. more be mentioned e | 
E: maſt endeayour to Torgen 1 
15 ius 
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I take a laſt look at thoſe ex- 
preſſive features; the portrait is 
blotted with my tears! You would 
mingle your's with mine, did you 
behold the ſtruggles of my ſoul ; 
but I will call reaſon, duty, and 
Teligion to my aid; I will conquer 
this deep rooted paſſion, I will 
prove myſelf worthy of your 
friendſhip ; gratitude and recti- 
tude of principle ſhall ſupply the 
place of love to the Marquis; and 
the conſciouſneſs of having acted 
well, ſhall reward me for the 
agonizing pangs that now rend 
the ſoul of your unfortunate 


LET: 
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LETTER. XXX. 


„ 1 


* 


Portman Square. 


Y brother has left England; 
he is gone in purſuit of 
glory. Oh, may he return co- 
vered with laurels! How melan- 


choly · was our parting | The 
5 I * Counteſs 


— 


= 


4 t ; 
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3 5 Godhtels and I wept, and con- 
jured him to be careful of a life 


ſo deſervedly dear to us. He 


ſoothed us with his accuſtomed 


kindneſs, and promiſed to obey 


our command; but I know the 


intrepidity of Perey, his total 
diſtegard of perſonal ſafety, where 


his King and country are con- 


cerned, fill me with ſuch appre- 


henſions, that ſhould I loſe him, 


_ happineſs would be fled for ever. 
But I will not humour ſuch dread- 


ful ideas ; Heaven will watch over 


its nobleſt work, and reſtore him 


in ſafety to his fond mother, and 


Rb ane ſiſter. 


You 
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Wu 


3 


Vou will, perhaps, aflf how 
I Helen bears this ſeparation? 
With becoming fortitude: And 1 
believe her Ladyſhip is now per- 
fectly convinced ſhe has no chance 
of obtaining a nearer intereſt in 
the heart of Percy. Sir William * 
Muſgrave ſeems willing- to con- 
ſole her for the diſappointment, 


- and ſhe will not, I dare venture 


to affi m, be ungrateful, He is 5 
handſome, lively, and inſinuating; 1 
his fortune was * good one, but 
a turn for expence, and propenſity 
to gaming, have conſiderably re- 

; * it. 3 7 


We. ak town in the com 
of fix. Weeks, And Paſs a month | 


A 


4 fo 
** 


; 182 er. JULIAN" s ABBEY, 


at Stanley Caſtile, from whence 
we proceed to Sir Robert Enfield's, 
where our ſtay is uncertain; ſo 

” that it will be an age cer I ſhall 
we wag 


A Why will you not come to me; 
2 or at leaſt condeſcend to favour me 
with the motives which induce 
vou to refuſe my reiterated re- 
queſt? Surely the events of your 
| life muſt have been moſt me- 
 B lancholy to render you inſenfible 
to the charms of ſociety, and 

_ thoſe, pleaſures which moſt wo- 
men (particularly thoſe young and 

Z beautiful like yourſelf) delight 
* _ 0; 3 perhaps Ly one day appear 
Worth 


_ both 
” 1 
4 : * 3 7s 
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worthy your confidence, ſo J will , 
endeavour to ſuſpend my curi oſityy. 


I am perſecuted by the addreſſes 
of the Duke of Buckingham. This 
| nobleman, famed for the charms. 
of wit and politeneſs, is inſupport- 
able to me as a lover ; I have told 
him ſo a thouſand times, but his 
vanity leads him to doubt the truth 
of my aſſertion ; he thinks him 

{elf irreſiſtable at ſixty; and be- 
cauſe I am indifferent to the ſex, _ 
and continue to refuſe the pro- 
poſals I am frequently honouted p 
with, he 8 in the purſuit, 1 


I think I ſhall never marry; my 
| hear has hitherto been inſenſible 
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to love, but it glows with the 
moſt lively friendſhip for my 


dear Matilda, which will be as 
laſting as the life of her 


AUGUSTA PERCY. 


LE T- 
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<_ 


LETTER XXXI. 


THE MARCHIONESS OF LOTHIAN 
T 0 


LADY ANN HOWARD, 


Had Caſtle. 7 


E ſtaid but a fortnight at 
the Abbey, after the ſolem- 
 nization of our marriage, my dear 
friend; it will {till be the reſidence. 

of * father; but he has been 
me i 


| caſcade, 1 
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prevailed upon to paſs ſome. 
months with us, which you will 
readily believe is truly pleaſing to 


me; his health and ſpirits are 


charmingly good; 1 will ſay no- 


thing of my own, I endeavour to 


be tranquil and contented ; time 


may do much for me; I do not 
greatly admire our reſidence, 


— 3 


The Caſtle is a noble building, 


but has a gloomineſs in its appear- 
ance, that is not pleaſing; it is 
ſurrounded by woods, and there is 
a fine lake, which empties itſelf 


in a canal that runs through the 
grounds, and forms a beautiful 


The 


/ 
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The Marquis has an aunt who 
reſides about ten miles diſtance 
from the Caſtle; (he was married 


when young, to Lord Kildare, 


who died a few years after their 
marriage: ſhe has remained a 


widow ever ſince ; the is upwards 
of ſixty ; rather unpleaſing in her 
perſon ; her diſpoſition remarkably 


grave, and her manners haughty 3 5 
her ſon, who reſides with her, is. 


the reverſe in every thing: I 
greatly admire this young Noble- 


man; he is“ not only very hand- 


ſome, but ſenſible, and highly 


accompliſhed; he has honoured > ³ü 
me with his eſteem, and is a fre- ⁵⁶ü 


8 


IS 


quent viſitor at the Caſtle. 
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I do not think he is a favourite 
with the Marquis, who often treats 
him with coldneſs, and appears 


 diſpleaſed with the little attentions 
which his agreeable manners, 


joined to the relationthip he bears 
us, demands from me. I would 
not be too quick ſighted to the 


failings of the man deſtined for 


my partner through life; but I 
cannot help remarking the diſ- 
poſition of my huſband is ſtrongly 


tinctured with that moſt baneful 


of all pafſions, jealouſy : Little 
does he know me, if he can har- 


bor a thought injurious to my 


honour; Heaven can witneſs for 


e mew of is. ſoul; and the 


wt - „„ Roar 
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| ſtrong ſenſe I have of the obli- 
gations that bind me to him. 


I have a very fine harpſichord 
which the Marquis has lately 
purchaſed : You know my fondneſs 
for muſic. Lord Kildare is an en- 
thuſiaſt in that art, and plays the 
violin with great execution and 
taſte; he often accompanies me 
on that inſtrument. 'The other 
morning we paſſed ſeveral hours 
in this agreeable way: My father 
and the Marquis had been riding, 
and upon their return, found us 
employed. in this manner; we 
were in the middle of one 7 an = 
Handel s beautiful concertos,. and 
1 1 was 
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I was ſo deeply engaged, that I 
did not attend to the Marquis, 
Who, I imagine, had ſpoken to 
me upon entering; this enraged 
him ſo greatly, that ſtriking the 
ſtrings of the inſtrument with 
great violence, he broke nearly 
half of them, and by ſo doing, 
effectually prevented us from pro- 
ceeding. Lord Kildare ſeemed 
ſhocked at his behaviour; my 
tears were ready to flow, but 1 
: * reſtrained them, and rallied him 
upgn the miſchief he had done, 
which affected to think unde- 

| Ggned? He was extremely ſullen, 


and ſcarcely vouchſafed me an 


Þ - anfirer ; indeed, for the re- 
or mainder 
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mainder of the day his behaviour 
vwas moſt unaccountable. 


Lord Kildare leſt us before 


dinner, and I was not ſorry for 
his departure, as I felt myſelf un- 


willing to have a witneſs of the 


Marquis's unpleaſing temper. My 


father looked unhappy, and I was 
compleatly ſo; however, he re- 


covered his good humour the next 
day, and we are now all harmony. 


May I expect the felicity of a 4 
viſit from you this ſummer > Do, 
my dear Lady Ann, comply witRn 
this requeſt; I have fixed my 1 

heart upon it; and I have the 
* vanity 
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yanity to believe it will make you 
happy to give pleaſure to your 
faithful and affectionate 
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I with- hold from you the account 


you have done me the honour of 


ſignifying a wiſh to be informed 
of it: Vou can never be more 
worthy of my confidence; it is 
2 a truſt I ſhould long ſince have 


troubled you with, but the fear of 


giving pain to one of the moſt be- 


nevolent hearts in the world; and 


the reluctance, I confeſs, T felt 
at again tearing open the wound 
which time is beginning to cloſe, 
prevented me; but your laſt letter 


has made me reſolve no longer 


to conceal the events of my un- 
Fortunate life. 


My 


þ. 
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My parents died when I was 
too young to be ſenſible of the 
loſs I ſuſtained ; they left me 
| poſſeſſed of immenſe wealth, under 
the guardianſhip of a worthy man, 
Sir J. Sanby; he, being a widower, 
| Judged it improper I ſhould reſide 
under his roof ; I was, therefore, 
ſent to receive my education in a 
Convent: At the age of ſeventeen 
I returned to England, and my 
guardian being then married to 
a very amiable woman, his houſe 
was fixed upon for my abode; 1 
was introduced at Court, and my 
perſon not being contemptible, 8 
Joined. to wy vay large fortune, 
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- procured me many admirers ; 1 
was indifferent to all, till I became | 
acquainted with Mr. Herbert, 
who returned from his travels 
about a year after my removal to 
my guardians : : He was third fon 
to the late Lord Herbert, and 
the beauties of his perſon could 

only be equalled by thoſe of his 
mind; his greateſt, nay, indeed, his 
only fault, was a warmth of tem- 
per, which ſometimes hurried 
him into indiſcretions, but he 
was ever ready to acknowledge 
his errors, and atone for them 
to the utmoſt of his power 
though his fortune was far in- 


| ferior to mine, yet his many 
| virtues 


* 
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virtues induced my guardian to 
*everlook the diſparity; and we 
| were ſoon after married to the 
entire ſatisfaction of his family, 
who paid me every poſſible 
tention : For two years, I was- 
the happieſt of women. We were 
paſſing the ſummer at a ſeat he 
had in the North of England, 
when the Marquis of Lothian 
paid my huſband a viſit ; they had 
long been acquainted, and had 
kept up a conſtant correſpond- 
_ ence,” though it was many years 
fince they had met: My dear 
Charles was. rejoiced to ſee him, 


and preſſed him to make his viſit . , 


> long as he could with conve- 
K 3 = 1 
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nience ; I exerted myſelf to ren- 
der the country agreeable to him; 


unfortunately I ſucceeded too 
well, he grew enamoured of me, 


. and treacherouſly broke the rules 


of - friendſhip and hoſpitality, 


by daring to attempt to ſeduce 


the affections of the wife of that 


man whom he profeſſed to 


To 


Mo eſteem ral all we wore 


bf cannot erde to you the 
— 17 and danger this inſult upon 
my virtue raiſed in me; 1 uted 


every argument I was miſtreſs of 


to ſhew him the villainy of his 


1 proceedings, 1 even declared I 


ſhould inform * huſband of 
>. . every 
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every circumſtance but the art- 
ful difſembler, counterfeited ſo . 


fincere a repentance of his fault, 
which, joined to my knowledge 
of Mr. Herbert's haſty diſpoſition, 


determined me to endeavour to 

| bury this offence in oblivion. | 
For ſome time, all was peace, til! 
I obſerved a very ſurpriſing altera- 


tion.in the behaviour of my Charles; 
no longer was he the kind and 


affectionate huſband, attentive to 


every wiſh I could form, he grew 


thoughtful, ſilent, and unhappy; 
I often enquired the cauſe, but 
his replies were vague, and unſa- | 


tisfactory. One morning he told 
| me, buſineſs required his preſence 
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in town, he ſaculd be abſent 
about a week, and that the Mar- 
quis would endeavour to amuſe 
me till his return; grieved at the 
idea of his abſence, and much 
diſtreſſed at the thoughts of being 
left alone with the man who 
had proved himſelf ſo dangerous 
a companion, I aſked if I might 
not be permitted to accompany 
bim, but upon his telling me it 
Was impoſlible, I ventured to hint 

my diſlike of being left with 

| the Marquis, and a Wiſh that he 
would make him his companion 
to London: This be refuſed in a 
manner which ſhewed me he 
Was evidently diſpleaſed with my 

* wn _ 
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requeſt; indeed he treated me 
with a harſhneſs ſo entirely un- 
uſual, that I retired in tears to my 
apartment, and while I remained 
there, overwhelmed with grief 
for having unintentionally of- 
fended him, he ſet off, leaving 
me a prey 16” the extremeſt 
ſorrow. | 


The Marquis uſed all his en- 
deavours to raiſe my ſpirits, but 
the many injurious hints he threw _ 
out concerning the conduct of 
my beloved huſband, tended to 
- Increaſe, inſtead of removing wm | 
grief ; he even dared to tell me, 
that the buſineſs which called him to 
London, was a miſtreſs, whom he 
K 47 Hd 
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8 


had long and fondly loved, and 
that he had confeſſed to him, 
that his ſole motive for marrying 


me, was, that my fortune might 


enable him to ſupport this wo— 
man in a ſplendor ſuitable to his 
love. The falſe Marquis painted 


in ſtrong colours my pretended 
injuries, urging me to beſtow 
upon him an affection it ſhould 


ever be his pride to merit, and 


that his ſecrecy ſhould be equal 


3 - his paſſion. 


I I had not patience ſufficient 
d8ĩ0 ſuffer him to proceed, but he 


would be heard; finding his pro- 
ow excited in me the horror 
OP! 


= 


* 
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they merited, he ſtrove to ter- 
rify me to a compliance with his 
vile wiſhes, by threatning to blaſt 
that fair fame which had hi- 
therto remained unſullied, and 
repreſent me in a manner to my 
| huſband, ſo as to give him a pre- 
tence to break with me, which, 
he declared, was the firſt wiſh of 
his heart. I_deſpiſed his threats | 


as much as his entreaties, and i 
perſiſted in my reſolution of re 


maining.in my appartment till the | 
return 1 of Mr. Herbert; FI \ 


Abus four on tad lapſed 


ſince his departure, when one ""Y 


evening finding myſelf opp el 
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with a dreadful head-ach, at- 


- tended with a fight fever, I or- 


dered my woman to prepare me 
_ fome whey; I thought the taſte 
bad ſomething peculiarly diſ- 


. agreeable in it, ſo much ſo, that 


I took but about half the quan- 
- tity ſhe brought me, and J ſoon 
after fell into a profound ſleep : 

| was awakened by the noiſe of 
ſome one moving in my apart- | 


ment; but gueſs my aſtoniſhment 


and terror upon beholding Fro- 
ment, the favourite valet of the 
Marquis, half undrefled, who 


1 approached my bed; at that mo- 


t r huſband entered my 
— 


chamber ; his 1 word was in his 
hand 8 


15 « Infamous villain (he cried) 


receive the juſt reward of thy exe- 
crable crime! 


The man endeavoured to eſcape, 


but my huſband percewing his 
intention, ruſhed upon him with - 
fury, and plunged the ſword in 


his body; he was about to repeat 
the blow, but F roment cried 
bout 


Spare my life, your wife 1s ; 


innocent; give me but life, and 
* will confeſs 1 thing.” 2 


80 we 
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A 


206 sr. JULTAN's ABBEY, 
6c What haſt thou toconfeſs, thou 


wretch, (cried Mr. Herbert); am 
I not already acquainted with thy 
3 \ monſtrous villain Fre 


5 3 1 > B the Great God of even 


(Laid Froment) your Lady is in- 
nocent, tis the Marquis alone 
who merits your reſentment ; read 
that bond, (pulling a paper from 
his boſom) it is a promiſe of a 
© thouſand pounds from him for the 
part I have acted; I was to have 
eſcaped, and left that innocent 
victim, on whom it was expected 
you would have fatisfied your 
revenge. The Marquis has long 


loved her; 3 her virtue repulſed his 
* +: 7 | ES: * 
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addreſſes with ſcorn; he vowed 
vengeance, and her maid joined 
in the plot to deceive you; ſhe 
- adminiſtered opium to her miſtreſs, 


and I was concealed in the cloſet, Ml 


from whence, I, a moment ago, 
entered the chamber: A chaiſe 
and four waits at the gate to 
convey me hence.“ 


My poor Charles fell upon his 

knees at the fide of my bed, | 

where I lay in a ſtate of unde = 
ſeribable horror. 23 


e Cit my much injured wife 
condeſcend to regard the unhappy 
wretch, who dared even for a 

moment 
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moment to ſuſpect her ; mathe 
truth * 


1 held out my ad to bim; 
be fondly embraced me, and wet- 
ting my face with his tears— 


leave you for a moment, my 
dear Matilda, (he ſaid) I will 
return, and, by the moſt ſincere 
© repentance, endeavour to atone 
for my pods errors. 
Foteſeeing his Areadfal intention, 
1 endeavoured to detain him, but 
my ſtrength failed, and I fainted ; 
Happy had it been for me, had 


V1 never . from that le- 
3 > | thargy! 
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thargy ! The horrid ſcene that 
awaited me, fills me at this moment 


with horror; my hand trembles 
while I write, that my poor de- 


luded Charles was mortally. 


wounded by the vile Marquis, 
who departed with precipitation 


after putting the ain une 


to his e = oo het 


® — 


Muy unfortunate huſband lives | 
but two days, which he ſpent 
in imploring my pardon for his 


too ' ealy credulity, and in offer- 


ing up his prayers to that 
Benignant Power, whoſe merex 
is equal to his juſtice, to receire 


19 


* 
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his departing ſoul, and blot out 
his tranſgreſſions 


He died in my arms; and 
With him all my _ hap- 


2 


Do you now continue to 
wonder at the melancholy with 
which I am oppreſſed, and my 
reſolution to devote my remaining 
* years to ſolitude 7 ? The pleaſures 
of they, great world have no 
F i longer any charms for me ;- but 
| your friendſhip, and that of the 
Counteſs, will. ever be ranked 
among the higheſt of my pre- 
bent dleſlings: 1 will endeavour 
3 1 * 


—— 
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to merit its continuance. My | 
moſt tender reſpects attend you 
both, as I am, and ever ſhall 
be, 10 5 | 


Dear Avguſta, 


_ Your truly affectionate _ 
997 8. þ bak 


3 


MArTITDA HERBERT. 


I had almoſt forgot to inform 
you, that my dear Herbert made 
itt his laſt requeſt, that his baſe 
5 antagoniſt 5 
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| antagoniſt might not be brought 
3 to juſtice ; declaring, the ſtings of 
his conſcience would one day. be 
| a ſufficient puniſhment, Froment 
recovered from his wound and 
rejoined his wicked aſſociate. 


oy 
a 
— 
% 
? 
2 % 

10 - 
. 3 I „ 
* 
<, * * 

* * 
"WE 
>.- 


» 


Sr. JULIAN'S ABBEY. 213 


LETTER XXXII. 


LADY AUGUSTA PERCY 


% 


10 


MRS HERBER To 


| Enfeld Hall. 
HAVE ſhed. a thouſand tears . |} 

1 over your {ad recital, my dear |} 
end What a villain is the Mar- 
quis of Lothian | Sincerely do 
commiſerate the unhappy f fate e of = 


. 


* 


. 


N * 
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Caution does your hiſtory convey; 


and I never moralized half ſo 
much during my life, as I have 


done ſince J received your letter. 
When I frequently rallied you 


for a gravity ſo uncommon at 


did I think you had ſuch real 
cauſe for melancholy, Can you 
pardon my ill-timed pleaſantry ? 
My mother interrupts me; ſhe 


* and I am too impatient to hear 
of the fituation of that beloved 


8 anxious ' curicfity-1 is  fatlsfied. 
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Mr. Herbert; what a leſſon of 


your early period of life, little 


brings me a letter from Percy, 


"brother, to add another line, till 
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1 ; Tr Continuation. e a 
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PERCY i is now wk and £2 


am happy ; though I yet ſhudder - * ti 


at the idea of the perils he has 
been in during the laſt engage 
f ment, (the news of its glorious 
; ſucceſs has doubtleſs reached you) 
my brother was wounded, though 
not deeply, yet the effuſion of 
blood was great, and the * 
of it increaſed if mom his 


coura 8e. 
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13 — he Fought like a Hon, 
and dealt deſtruction among his 
Foes, till, overpowered by num- 
bers, his life was in the greateſt 
4 danger; his horſe was killed un- 
deer him, and he had fallen to the 
1 when an officer ruſhed 
forward to o his aſſiſtance.— ik 


3 + | 8 41 Brave Perey 0 be exclaimed) 
1 vin ave thee or 1 8 * 


/ 


| * y uche herd no more, be 

fainted through Joſs of blood, 

8 bp. and upon recovering, found him- 
ſelf in his tent ſupported by his 
gallant defiverer. Tou know the 


IF eee heart . Percy, and will 
* 5 5 readily 
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readily believe he was not want= | 
ing in acknowledgements ; '.but 


Lord Glendore (far ſo is he 
-named) refuſed to hear them, 
aſſuring him the honour of his 


future friendſhip would far over- 


pay him the ſervice he had ren- 
dered. The entrance of the 


ſurgeons interrupted their con- 


verſation ; they examined my bro- 


| thers wounds, they declared them E 
5 dangerous, and ordered him to 8 
be kept quict, as they were ap- 


= prehenſive of a fever: Their fears 
were juſtly founded, and before 


the end of the next day his ſitua - 8 
tion was moſt alarming ; bit 3 5 


the kind attention he met W 
© Vor. I. | 3 VE dne! 
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' Joined to the ſtrength of his con- 


ſtitution, effected his recovery, 


3 añd at the end of three weeks he 


was ſo much reſtored as to be 
able to quit his tent: Nothing 
could exceed the joy of Lord 


i Glendore, who had attended him 


with unremitted aſſiduity during 
his confinement. Percy is laviſh 


2 in his praiſes of this worthy offi- 
cer, who, he ſays, has, joined to 


all the fire of youth, a ſolidity 


of judgment ſeldom to be met 


with even in thoſe men, who, 
advanced in years, have made it 
the ſtudy of their lives to acquire 
knowledge: He is as virtuous as 
he is brave, and as pleaſing as he 

is 
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is virtuous; in ſhort, he is one 

of the nobleſt and moſt amiable 
of characters. 


| What a fine picture, my dear 
Matilda! If the original is but 


half fo valuable, he muſt be A 
glorious creature. | 3 


1 call for your congratulations 
on the recovery of my dear bro- 
ther: Heaven grant him to us 
in ſafety! The Counteſs joins her 
fervent prayers with mine. The 
dear Percy aſſures 8 he will be 


careful of his health. 


EE 2ͥ 
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My Avguſta | he ſays) do not let 
your ſolicitude and apprehenſions 
of my ſafety, rob you of that vi- 
vacity which has ever been the de- 
light of your friends. With what 
joy ſhall I embrace you when my 
duty to my King and Country 
permits my return. I look forward 
to that happy period of beholding 
vou united to ſome worthy man 
ſenſible of your worth, enriched 
with your affection; and may no 
cruel diſappointment blaſt your 
proſpects of happineſs, and mark 
your future days-with anguiſh, 


My dear © Mis. ebert, che 
Fad wiſhes of my affectionate 
3 „ * 
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| Percy have robbed me of many 


tears, His ſtile has an air of me- 


lancholy, and ſeems to indicate 


that he is a victim to thoſe miſ- 


fortunes which he hopes I may 


never experience. Tell me if your 
opinion is the ſame? And upon 
his return, let us endeavour to de- 


velope this myſtery. 


— 0 


— 


We are now at Sir Robert En- 


fields ; we ſtay but a week longer, 


| and then return to the park, 


where I ſhall again enjoy your 8 


0 ſociety. 


The Counteſs offers you her 


| kindeſt wiſhes; ſhe will en- 
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deavour with me, to obliterate 
from your mind the remembrance 


of paſt * 


Adieu, my dear Matilda, 


AvevsTA PERCY. 
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LETTER EXXIV. 


' THE MARCHIONESS OF LOTHAR 


4 \ : 


71 0 


LADY ANN HOWARD: 


2 


HFaldamore Caſtle. 
TOW I lament your abſence, 


mour of. the Marquis; nay, 1 


my amiable friend ! Your 
company enabled me to bear, 
without repining, the ſtrange hu- 


L 4 thinks. 


= . 
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think, even his ungentle nature 
was ſoftened by the ſweetneſs of 


your manners, and e of Jour 
converſation. | 


Since your departure he has 
reſumed his harſhneſs, and is ſome- 
times almoſt inſupportable ; but 
I endeavour to bear every thing 
with patience. 
45 Hard Kildare ſent, me a few 
days ago a couple of beautiful 
Canary Birds, and I was much 
pleaſed with the. preſent ; their 
charming warblings amuſed me; 
4 placed them in my drefling-room, 
EF Wl fed them in -great care: 
1 D My 
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My huſband ſaw me fo employed 
ſeveral times, and graciouſly con- 
deſcended to laugh at my fooliſh= 
neſs, as he termed it: He did 
not enquire how I procured my 


little favourites; and from a dread 
of offending him, I forbore to 
mention they were the gift of | 


; Lon a | 


- 


— 
—— 


This morning 1 was viſited by 


Miſs Sanby, who you may re- 


collect ſeeing with Lady Kildare: 


She is a lively agreeable woman, 


and the Marquis always appears 


pleaſed with her converſation ; 5 
* therefore handed her from 


.L 95 „ 


T1 the carriage, and x her to: 


my drefling-room. 


T was working at my em- 
broidery when ſhe entered, and 
ſhe ran on in her uſual way, 
praiſing my performance, till the 
warblings of my little favourites 
engaged her attention; ſhe- turned 
to obſerve them, and then ſaid to 
me 


1 am almoſt ed to 
e with your. Ladyſhip for 
being ſo. handſome, and with the 
Marquis for bringing ſuch a faſci- 
nating creature, whoſe ſuperior at- 
. traQtions make us poor ſpinſters 
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appear ſo inſignificant, that the 


beaus regard us no more than if 
we were their grand-mothers : 8 


Now I will give you a proof, 
though I vow it mortifies me to. 


repeat it 


8 I was paſſionately fond of theſe: 
two Canary Birds; I entreated 


Lord Kildare to give them to me; 
his anſwer was a refuſal; the man 
_ faid ſomething civil to excuſe him 
ſelf, I own; yet ſtill he refuſed: 
my requeſt ; and, behold, here 
they are in the poſſeſſion of the: 
Marchionels ! ! who, I dare affirm,. 
L. 6 ĩ KR 


— 
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never gave herſelf the trouble 
even to aſk for them.“ 


My huſband's angry countenance 
terrified me, his looks ſeemed to 
reproach me, as if I had been 
iy of a crime in receiving 
this little preſent from Lord 
| Kildare. ER 

. No other man in the world 
could have been ſo blind to your 

charms, dear Miſs Sanby, (ſaid 
the Marquis); ſuffar me to repair, 
in ſome degree, the injury offered 
you, by entreating you will 
accept from my hands theſe little 


| creatures ; were they endued with 
- reaſon 


e 


* 
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reaſon, and were their ſentiments 
like mine, with what joy would 
they quit their preſent miſtreſs, - 
for your ſuperior lovelineſs !” 


The Lady rallied him with 


great vivacity for his | gallantry, 


and they kept up a ſpirited con- 


verſation for ſome time; ſhe, how= _ 1 


5 ever, perſiſted in her refuſal of his 
proffered civility. upon which 1 
told — | 


That ſince ſhe would not 
permit them to live , her, they 


ſhould die <a her, as he N 1 


: willingly do. 
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And ſmiling maliciouſly at me, 
THe ſtrangled the innocent cauſes of 
his ill-nature, and threw them 
dead at her feet. She ſcreamed, 
declared ſhe was frightened at his 
cruelty, and haſtily bidding me 
adieu, left the apartment; my 
huſband followed to make his 
peace; and I withdrew before his 
return, to eſcape a torrent of un- 
deſerved reproaches. 


e "M my father returning from 
a walk in the woods, I will join 
| 1 and flatter myſelf his pre- 
| ence will reſtrain the paſſionate 
. Allies of the impatient Marquis. 


Iman 


— „ ; 


— 
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I ſhall write to you again very 
ſhortly ; it is the greateſt pleaſure, - 

I at preſent experience, next to 


\ 1 . 
your agreeable letters, which are 
ever, dear Lady Ann, moſt wel 
come to your _ 
Eliza LoTHIANs. 
L LE T="" 
Ro nh | 
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LETTER xxxv. 


© 


LADY ANN HOWARD 


o THE 
| MARCHIONESS OF LOTHIAN, 


Howard Caflle, 


Will not 3 to deſcribe 
the ſorrow I experience on 
your account, my amiable 
- ® friend: You are Worthy of a 
better fate; but I doubt not, that 
WH 2 7+. Jour 


1 


5 | 
4 
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your patient reſignation to thoſe 
ills, with which it hath pleaſed 


Heaven to afflict you, will one 


day meet it's juſt reward, : 


5 


The Marquis certainly loves 


| you molt pathonately ; he is con- 
ſcious that your marriage with 
him, was the effect of your du- 
tiful anxiety for the happineſs of 


| your father: This idea fills him 
with thoſe jealous fears, that 


render you 'both ſo unhappy ; a | 
ſhort time muſt convince him of 
the folly, as well as the Ng | 


of his Os 


* 
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I am not altogether free from 
5 anealineſe myſelf: The ſilence of 


Tord Saliſbury ſurpriſes and 


afflicts me. I told you of his de- 
parture with the army: Our 
adieus were mournfully tender; 
be ſoon after wrote to me; I 
would ſend you his letter (that 
you might judge from it, if I had 
not reaſon to ſuppoſe his attach- 
ment would be. laſting) but I 


$- unfortunately dropped it from my 


pocket, in a viſit I paid a few 


-# days after to Miſs Granville, 
where I went to requeſt her bro- 


ther would take the charge of a 
packet from my mother to Lord 
* Saliſbury, Captain Granville had 
. been 
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been detained by : illneſs. a fy 


weeks, and was then preparing 


to join his regiment with all poſe 
fible expedition. 


This packet in reality contained 


an anſwer from me to his Lord- 
 thip's letter, with which he had 


every reaſon to be ſatisfied ; yet 


ſtrange to relate, not a line have 
I ſince received from him. F ſup- 


poſe, he (like many of his ſex) 
deſpiſes a heart which has proved 
an eaſy conqueſt; yet I have 
the vanity to believe, he will one 
day regret the loſs of what he 
now appears ſo indifferent about. 


Con- 


* 
— 
"EI 
8 
3 288 
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Convinced of his unworthineſs, 
1-doubt not but time and reflection 
will enable me to conquer a par- 
tiality which was once my pride, 
but which I now bluſh t to think 
Pon. 


Every day brings freſh accounts 

of our ſucceſs abroad: It is report- 

ed the enemy have propoſed 

terms of accommodation ſo ad- 

i vantageous to us, that they, will 
be accepted, and our heroes will 

-return crowned with laurels. 

b-. 225 e 

We ſhall not remain above a 
month longer in the country; 1 

E am ſorry for it, for I will own 

. to 


— 
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to you, my mind is too much diſ- 
ordered, to ſuffer me to enter wil- 


' lingly into the gaieties of the 


Court: It is a hard taſk to wear 

a ſmiling countenance, when the | 

heart is filled with ſorrow : This: 

is a leſſon ſad experience has taught 

you, my Eliza. Continue to in- 

form me of every thing that con- 
cerns you, and believe I am as? 
much as ever 


our truly affectionate, 


ANN HOwWwARD. 


= | 1 


